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FOREWORD 


Singing is the universal medium of musical expression, and assembly or group 
singing contributes vitally to the artistic and spiritual nature as well as to the growth 
of individuality and character. 

‘Assembly Songs and Choruses”’ is more than a collection. It presents songs that 
make a strong appeal to the interest and normal moods of young people. The aim 
has been to ‘re-create the moods of life.” So there are songs of joy, reflection, courage, 
hope, and heroism; songs of fun, sport, and adventure; songs of sentiment, contem- 
plation, and devotion; songs of beauty, aspiration, and achievement. All emphasize 
the keynote of this book, which is loyalty, optimism, and joy. Here indeed is an oppor- 
tunity for expressing those finer emotions which make us human. 

The topical index lists the songs as to origin and subject. Many nationalities are 
represented in the folk songs, and memories and traditions of other lands are perpetu- 
ated through simple, charming melodies. The ‘well-known songs”’ are really the home 
songs, and here are ballads, lullabies, songs of the sea, and even those stirring yet 
plaintive Southern tunes which have swayed hearts for many years. Then there are 
the hymns, the carols, the student songs, and the patriotic songs, where brotherhood 
and peace, goodness and freedom, loyalty and service, find worthy expen in music 
that is stirring and dignified. 

The large number of master composers, whose compositions appear under “art 
songs’’ and ‘operatic and oratorio excerpts,”’ include such names as Bach, Mozart, 
Beethoven, Handel, Haydn, Schubert, Schumann, Verdi, Gounod, Wagner, Sullivan, 
Brahms, Mendelssohn, Mascagni, Grieg, Bizet, Rubinstein, Franz, and Dvorak. And 
with these great musicians appear the names of such poets as Whittier, Longfellow, 
Tennyson, Burns, Moore, Stanton, Heine, Goethe, Gould, Lowell, Stowe, Hemans, 
Brooks, Scollard, Elson, Hay, Bates, McCarthy, and Waterman. The texts have 
been selected not only because they are lyrical and adequately meet the demands of 
the music, but also because in range of thought and emotional content they are an 
important part of the singing experience and because they express joy and idealism. 

With arrangements which are artistic and suitable to average vocal conditions, the 
material on these pages cannot fail to cultivate a love for wholesome, vigorous, and 
imaginative music, a more intimate acquaintance with the great melodies of the masters, 

and a capacity for enjoying the moods out of which good music springs. 
Therefore it is evident that the aim of this book is to make music the greatest 
possible force not only in the school but also in the home and community, to stimu- 
late an appreciation of American ideals and American institutions. Through its pages 
may we hear “the true heart of our country singing as never before, with a harmony 


rich and deep as human brotherhood itself.” 
RANDALL J. CONDON 
HELEN S. LEAVITT 
ELBRIDGE W. NEWTON 
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1. List our lay of La Pa-lisse, For its puz-zles will em - ploy you; 
2. La Pa-lisse was gen-tly bred, And he lookeda _ dain-ty dan - dy, 
3. La Pa-lisse went off to war And he then grew high and haugh - ty; 
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La Pa-lisse was poor as mice,Thoughhis an -ces-tors were plen - ty, 
La Pa-lisse was so po-lite That hissmile be-came a simp - er, 
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SWEET MISS MARY! 11 
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12 CHING-A-RING-A-RING 


F. E. WEATHERLY J. L. MoLLoy 
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knew not what con - Smee Dt was tall - 
ques -tion all en - bare - ers For a - bit or - for 
And ere a one gain - says - me They feel the hand - cuff 
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: Hat PARTS 
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grown;- For then I turned a rang - er; To keep the for - est 
hare; - Though you can wres - tle strong,- lads, You've met your match, I 


snap; - The jus - tice fines them a - dy, Their fun is far - too 


clear, Oh,’tis my de-light on a shin-ingnight Inthe sea-son of the year. - 
fear. Oh,’tis my de-light on a _ shin-ingnight In the sea-son of the year! - 
dear. Oh,’tis my de-light on a_ shin-ingnight In the sea-son of the year! - 
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THE SENTRY SLOVAK FoLK TUNE 

REGARD CONMCLEY Arranged by IDA M. BUNTING 
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SoLo ASS SOLO 
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1. Now the moon is rid-ing low, Night is - deep, And the sen-try 

2. From his na-tive land a-part Doomed to . stay, Wea-ry is the 
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to and fro Guard must keep. Hark! A mid-night mes-sage falls 
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well!” 
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THE FAIRIES? MOONLIGHT DANCE 
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Ah! then come, hark to the 
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Fair - ies 


beams of 


Dance till the 


ARTHUR S. SULLIVAN 
Arranged from “Tolanthe” 
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lic hte Olea Neeee Aces pril day reer me -bhe win - ter a-roundme is 


bound - ed, For sun-shine and song - I yearn, 
reign - ing, And cold is his  glance,- and 


here by the si-lence sur- round-ed I long for the birds’ re 
dream in myheart is re - main-ing, The dream of the birds’ re - turn. - 


SONG OF PRAISE WOLFGANG AMADEUS MOZART 


: Risoluto from “First Mass’ 


- an - themand raise the ~- song, Praise and thanks to - - 
‘na - ture its an - them - sings, Praise to Him, the - - 
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Saints and . an - gels and mor-tals,.sing! Sing to Him our 
Let us ~ an-swerthe cho-ral -song, Let us all the 


- heav’n-ly -King. 
note pro - long! 


Translated CLASS SONG AT PARTING 
Allegretto FRANZ ABT 


1. The hour has come, com - pan-ions all, A part-ing song to 
2. Yet ours is not a mi- nor strain, Or mu- sic fraught with tears, 
3. Then let us lift a joy-ful lay, Our hap- py faith to tell, 


voic-es clear in sweet ac - cord. In fi - nal cho -rus ring, 
loy-al friend-ship is not changed By ab-senceor by years, 
can-not lose the gift of | God:- True hearts that love us well, 


voic-es clear in sweet ac - cord - In fi - nal cho-rus_ ring. 


loy - al friend-ship is not changed By ab- sence or by _ years. 
can- not lose the gift of God: - True hearts that love us well. 
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Glow of stars be - jew-el- ing the dark, 
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earth 
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‘Leads on to man 


While light, se-rene and bright, 
mirth, As light, se-rene and bright,Leads on to man 


soon, 
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All the joys of earth andseaand air. 
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THOU ART NEAR ME 
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THE WOODLAND ROSE 
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rose - bud 
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thou go 
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One bud more love- ly than the 
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rose was ev- er half so sweet. 
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2.Pull a-way now, 
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36 NONSENSE SONG 


T. H. MACCRADY STEPHEN C. FOSTER 
Con spirito 
mf UNISON PARTS UNISON 
days of yore, doo - dah, Who 
him some seeds, doo - dah, doo-dah, He 
3. He said, “I’d like a tempt-ing dish, doo-dah, .-‘doo-dah, I 
4. He went to hunt, but out of luck, doo - dah, doo.-dah, He 
tried to end it all, doc - dah, doo-dah, By 
t | 
dread - ful bore, 
might as well have plant - ed weeds, And 
guess Tll go and catch some fish, Oh, doo-dah - dal He 
on - ly _ shot his neigh-bor’s duck, Oh, doo-dah - dal And 
jump-ing from the high sea - wall, Oh, doo-dah - dal He 


he tried, a - las, Some-how he could not 
though he worked with spade and hoe, ; -dah, He could not make the 
failed to catch the fish he thought, doo-dah, doo-dah, An aw- ful cold was 
when he set a_ trap for game,  doo-dah, doo-dah, His neigh-bor’s cat was. 
thought he'd strike the flow-ing flood, | doo-dah, doo-dah, But on- ly land- ed 


bring to pass, Oh, doo-dah - da! 
gar- den grow, Oh, doo-dah - da! 
all he caught, Oh, doo-dah - dal Sing hil-lo, hi- o! I wish it were not 
all that came, Oh, doo-dah - dal 
in the mud, Oh, doo-dah - da! 


so, Butthe tale I tell as it all be-fell 
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TURN YE TO ME 
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Dear to our hearts though 
Come, let us sail, then, 


Dear though the 
Come, sail then, 


moun-tains may be, is a night for the wave and the sea; 
out where the breeze Stirs in - to splen- dor the crest of the seas. 


——- —*/ | ia aes, SS WES 
ee a eee eel 
ell SITS yy a eee 


Nev-er be-fore was o - cean so fair, | Moon-light and star-light are call-ing us 
Nev-er a-gain may scene be so fair, Moon-light and star-light are call-ing us 
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Moon-light and star-light are call-ing us there. 
Moon-light and star-light are call-ing us there. 
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1. When the ship is trim and _ read-y, And the jol - ly days are 
2. Where he goes their hearts go with him, E’en his ship, he calls her 
3. When he’s sailed the world all o - ver And a - gain he steps a - 


done, Whenthe last good-byes are whis-pered, And- Jack a-board is 
“she” Up a - loft that “lit - tle cher- ub? Sure,a maid-en she must 
shore, There are scores of lass- es wait-ing To love him all the 


; lass- es fall a - weep-ing as they watch his ves - sel’s 
be. And as ovr the sea he trav- els, the - mer- maids down be - 
He may lose his gold- en guin-eas but a wife he'll nev - er 
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Would give their crys-tal  king-doms for the love of Jack, I trow. - 
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1. Lull-a - by and good-night! To- cheeksros- y bright, To-  fin-gers safe 
2. Lull-a - by and good-night! Till glad morn-ing light, While fair-est of - 
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Neath cov - er-let white; And a- gain, if God will, Shalt thou 
dreams fill the sight; Anda- gain, if God will, Shalt thou 


wake with the morn, And a - gain, if God will, Shalt thou wake with the morn. 
wake with the morn, And a - gain, if God will, Shalt thou wake with the morn. 
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By the wa- 
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Tweed, the Tay, and 
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I’ve roamed by 
Ive roamed by 
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love the best: Tis the riv-er called the 


ly star In the wa- 


lone - 
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But dear-er far to me thanthey Arethe wa-ters of the 
But I have seen a 


all - the rest, But one there is 


Spire and spar, 


High-land Spey, 


FRIEDRICH VON FLOTOW 
Arranged from “Martha” 


THE DAWN OF PEACE 
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part; They will find - their last-ing lau-rels In . the peo-ple’s peace-ful heart. 
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1.Land of Free-dom, land with peace and plen- ty blessed! Wealth and 


2. Hail thee, hail thee, loved one of the wind and wave! Land of 
3. Hail thee, hail thee, hark-en how the ech-oes _ thrill! Shout it, 
iy: Dies. \ ae. a Sa re, 


onl Sas SS marcato 
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won-der bear-ing on thy mag-ic breast, Thou hast all the op- u-lence of 
prom-ise, land our fa-thersdied to save! Land they grand-ly struggled for through- 
sing it! Hill re-plies to dis-tant hill. Down the a - ges rings the cry which 


bern 


i 
if 
up -land and of plain, From out the earth a _ pre-cious worth of gold and 
out the days of yore, With Jla-bor of the spadeand blade, the axe and 
all the world shall hear, And thou-sandsthrong to join the song each com - ing 


grain; Wear thou nev-er_ on thy star- ry flag a sin - gle stain. 
oar; Up - ward,on-ward may thy path-way lead for - ev - er - more. 
year. Thou shalt be our prideand glo-ry still, O land most dear. 
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i ion b F, PAOLO TOSTI 
Racor esta Arranged by H.S. LEAVITT 
Andante 
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Fateeat 


1. Flow then, O voice of mu-sic, The  twi-lighthours a - wait thee; The 
2. Flow then, O voice of mu-sic, The lone-ly stars will hear thee; The 


eve-ning air to rap-tureshall e - late thee, Hearts all in joy will 
sing -ing stream will make an ech- 0 near thee, Now plain-tive, now to 
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mate thee; Flow on, O voiceof mu-sic, Flow on, O voice of mu-sic! 
cheer thee; Flow on, thouvoice of mu-sic, Flow on,thouvoice of mu-sicl! 
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Soon the moon-light in splen- dor Wings of the dark will sil - ver; 
Lulled by breez-es' that love them, Waves are a- sleep out yon - der; 


Be SS See ee 
ae er aes 


ny 
EES Se oe el 
eo" Se 2S eee . = 
L as ——f 


Se aD 
[2 Se 
L 


Sweet-ly thy ves-perhymnwith sleep will dim All eyes to dream-ing  ten- der, 
All things are still, in-deed, thy song to heed, That charms the night a - bove them, 


Dim all to dream-ing ten - der, 
Ah! charm the night a - bove them, 
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to dream-ing ten- der. 
Ah! charm the night a - bove them, 
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62 THE LITTLE PLACE I LOVE 


Denis A. MCCARTHY OLD IRISH MELODY 


Moderato 


mi- ser keep his gold, Andthe king his cas- tle hold, Let the 
mi -ser’s gold may fly, Andthe pride of kings go by, And the 


trav-ler far in for-eign re-gions roam; But I, more blest than they, 
trav-ler may be lost a-cross the foam, But what can _me_ be - fall? 


Want to come at close of day To the lit - tle place I love called 
am hap-pier than them all In the lit - tle place I love called 


home, home, home, To lit - tle place I love called 
home, home, home, In lit - tle place I love called home. 
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Dear -er far than 
Dear - er far 
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dear the smiles 


dear 


Dear-est of all plac - es, 


Dear to me to 


be there, 


home 
home. 


lit - tle place I love called 
lit - tle place I love called 


dome, The 
dome, dome, The 


dome, 


ly dome, 


an - y lord-ly dome, 


an - 


y lord 
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OHANN SEBASTIAN BACH 
from “St. Matthew Passion” 
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JOHN PEEL 
ENGLISH FOLK SONG 


JoHN GRAVES 
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now he has gone far a - 
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morn 
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view, hal 


know John - 
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from my bed, 
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Do you 
me 


with his 
with his 
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from his lair 


on a day; 
fox 


hounds and his horn 
ne'er hear his voice 


Peel 
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his horn brought 
oft- times led 
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once 
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We shall 


know John 
know John 
beck - 


way -With his 


the dead, Or the 


of the hounds which he 


far a- way, 
sound 


you 
you 

know John Peel at the 
far a 


lived at Trout 


For the 
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ROBERT SCHUMANN 


O MORNING LIGHT 


ROBERT REINICK 


Paraphrased by M. LOUISE BAUM 


Arranged by HENRY CLOUGH-LEIGHTER 


-ing light, You 


morn-ing light,O morn 
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world so bright, 
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turn the cloud to 


sil - ver white, 
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morn - ing light! 
morn - ing light! 


morn - 
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O MORNING LIGHT 


E 


newed and sweet The 


to 


lood with joy, the 
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heart with flow’rs. You f 
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sun- 


ESO) 


gar - den 


cit - y street. You rouse the land 
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ing ligh 


O morn- 
spoil. O morn- ing light, 


my + heart with love. 


shine, fi 


fill 
hate nor harm your beau - ty 


sun- 


world so bright, 
sil - ver white, 


make this love - ly 
turn the cloud to 
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morn - ing light, You - 
ing light 
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shine, 


morn - ing sun-shine, 
ing sun 


O morn - 


part, O 
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ev - ty part 
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lear in 


shine so clear in 


shine soc 
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THE SPINNING MAIDEN 


Sop. AND ALTO 


Moderato 
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Sings 


the day, 


all 


- en, 


a maid 


There 
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NEGRO SPIRITUAL 


DEEP RIVER 


Arranged by HENRY CLOUGH-LEIGHTER 
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my home is 
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FARE THEE WELL 


Translated by 
LOUISE M 


FRIEDRICH SILCHER 


BRAY 


AEDER 
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thee 
right - ly, 


-well to 
each oth - er 


fare 


Know 


- part 


de 


must 


the morn I 


On 
2.When two,bound by friend-ship’s tie, 


ip 


ly grieves me. 
part light - ly. 


- ing deep 


They could not - 


Part 


my heart, 


f 
from on high, 
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shine 


thou sun- 
Though the moon fall 
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pow’rs a - bove, 
lov - ing heart, 


Hen be-yond the 
tru - ly 


When a 


the smart 


tru- ly love, 


is 


thee so 
-ful 


Far more pain 


Since I 


then leave thee? 


the home-land -wan- ders.. 


I 


can 


How 


From 
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leave 


then 
From the home-land wan - 


How can I 


THE OCEAN KING 
SWEDISH FOLK TUNE 


Denis A. MCCARTHY 
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FRANZ ABT 


Arranged by HENRY CLOUGH-LEIGHTER 


OVER THE STARS 


O 
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1. O-ver the stars there is 
2. O-ver the stars there is 


ver the stars there is 
ver the stars there is 


rest 


its 


Life, with 
There, where the 


2 


tience con - fid 
ills re 


pa - 
to life’s 


Suf-fer in 
Calm - ly 


ter - nal, a 
grief nor re - 


There peacee - 


Comes neith-er 


Sop. AND ALTO 


On-ward with cour-age re - 


Dark though to - day be with 


blest. 
prest 


There are re - lieved the op 


Makes the de - light of the 


more = 
striv - 


to 
pa - tient - ly 


bright - er 


Ev - er still 


Hope gilds the 


O-ver the stars there is 
ver the stars there is 
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rest. 
rest 


stars there is 
stars there is 


O-ver the 
O-ver the 


72 MY ROSE 


CELIA STANDISH TUSCAN FOLK TUNE 
Arranged 


Allegretto SoPpRANOS 
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1. On Mon-day morn my rose-bush bore no flow - er; When Tues- day 


CQIAEESS Gay ey === 
2.When Fri - day came the soft, pink pet-als peep - ing; On Sat - ur - 


ss — 
came a smallgreen bud was show- ing; On Wednesday fell the rain, a crys-tal 
day the close green ca-lyx part - ed; When Sun-day’s dawn a - cross the hill was 


show - er; Then Thurs-day brought the sun-beams bright - ly oe - ing. 
creep-ing It o-pened to the light all gold -en heart - ed. 
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Sun-beams were glow- ing, Tra la la la la la 
In beau- ty  beam-ing, ira. = la laSla ia i. 


South winds were blow- ing, 
Gold-en and gleam-ing, 


e 
Se 22 7 See EN LS TST = 


a a ee ee ee eee 
ES See eee Be a Ee Ge (ea ee ie Re en ee ee 
2 ae SE Sl ee eo hae Lies eee _ een ee ee Ts eS 
= ee pee SL JOSE 9 PES I ESS EES WS Kee ee 


73 


ARTHUR S. SULLIVAN 
Arranged from “The Mikado” 


AT THE CROSSROADS 


M. LovuIsE BAUM 
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Lire 
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not pass 


hold 


2. You" can - 


Be - 
3. He scorns your 


1. 


- wart 
Ca - 


dicts your own speed- 
in his 


- lite 


Herules the road with stal 


is speed-ing. It con-tra- 
- ing. Hes so_ po 


less ag - i - ta = tion! 


holds you up for la- diesslow pa- rad 


tells him just how fast your car 


wheels and heels in end- 


- fect breed-ing. 1,2,and3. De- 


looks at least a mar- quis mas- quer - a - ding. 


- u-lates the traf- fics cir - cu - la- tion. 
is when you show your per 


reg 
that 


Of - fi- cer! 
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ly Traf 


To the lord- 


no - ble stand And his 


To his 


the 


lift - ed hand, To 


CRADLE SONG 
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1. Sleep, be-lov - ed, sleep; 
2. Sleep tillmorn a - rise 


He 


has bit - ten 
Lit - tle dove her ‘ 


dog doth call; 
is dark; 


all 


neigh — bor’s 
hides where 


How the 
Beg - gar 


rain doth fall, 
ceas'd to bark! 


of all this bay - ing; 
hunt - er’s foot is wend - ing; 


That’s the cause 


ing Where no 


one stray - ing, 
is tend - 


some 
young 


rit.e dim. 


be - lov 


sleep. 


ed, 
my dar - ling, sleep. 


Sleep, 
dure deep. Sleep, 


watch we keep. 
ver - 


Round thee care - ful 
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THE THREE KINGS 
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THE THREE KINGS (Continued) 
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While no - ble 
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spear 


- iors with shield and 


War 


GOD OF OUR FATHERS 


GEORGE W. WARREN 


National Hymn 


DANIEL C. ROBERTS 
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Leads forth in 
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might 
in 
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hath 


of our 
love di - vine 


3. Re - fresh Thy peo - ple 


1. God 
2. Thy 


- ing worlds 
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all our lives with 
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Be 
Fill 
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nev - er - end - ing 


all our star - 
Thee our lot 


2 ty 
by 
to 


beau 
land 
night 


way. 


- sen 
ev- er Thine. 


and praise be 


laud, 


ry, 


Our grate-ful songs be- fore Thy throne a - rise. 
Thy word our law, Thy paths our cho 


And glo - 


- vine, 


di 


splen-dor throughthe skies, 
gee 


guard-ian, guide, and stay, 


love 


76 IN MEMORY 


DENIS A. MCCARTHY FELIX MENDELSSOHN 
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1.Come we a - gain with mu- sic, soft-ly, slow-ly; Come we with flowrs, with 
2.Come we in grief, and yet in ad-mi- ra-tion, Here to the place where 


i aS tele ; Be 
pea 2 ee eee ee ee 


blooms of sweet-est 
si - lent - ly 


breath. Come we with flags, with signs and sym-bols ho - ly, 
they lie. Wherecan we find a no - bler a - spi - ra- tion 


i 


Griev- ing for those whose love was crown’d with death. Col- ors and _ flow’rs 
Than by the graves of those who dared _ to die? Those who are _ ours, 


- they are ours, Sol-diers of ours whose love was crown’d with death, 
diers of ours, Who for the cause of  free-dom dared to die! 


Paraphrase by THE FRIENDS WE LEFT BEHIND US 
MOoRRIS CARTER ENGLISH FOLK TUNE 


AS WS ST JB aaah ool 
hl WAS Sie Aa ee Ree 


1.In - youth I roamedfrom sea_ to sea In search of fame- and- glo - ry; 
2.How sad a place this worldwould be Were we by friends for - “Te - en 


ma-ny amount and mead-ow free, By town en-shrined in . 
we those looks could nev- er see That friend-ly words a - 


cir 
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THE FRIENDS WE LEFT BEHIND US 
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bind 
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heart and will From bonds that mean - 


north or south or 
well to keep the 


left 
left 


friends I 


To the friends we 


the 


my breast O 
faith-ful still 


in 


kept the mem -’ry 
we should be 


oh, 


BRING A TORCH 


OLD FRENCH CAROL 


Translated from the French 


torch on this 


is 


lo} 
' 
a 
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- nette, 
child . 
folk, . 


Jean 
good 


»* 


is when the 


torch 
now, . 


3. Soft - ly 


beau-ti- ful 
see how in 
in 


smil-ing 


ah, 
hush, 
do, 


Ah, 
Do, 


Ma - ry Maid - en; 
a = weep - ing; Hush, 
ros - eS, 


cheeks like 


of 
wake, and wake 
His 


born 
He 
White His brow, 


Christ is 
Lest 


is her 
slum -bers 
er smiles down on 


beau -ti - ful 
see how He 


Moth 


ah, 
hush, 
His 


Moth - er, Ah, 
slum - bers, Hush, 
peace - ful While 


the 


is 
peace He 
dreams so 


78 LOCH LOMOND 


TRADITIONAL SCOTCH FOLK SONG) 


le By . yon bon-nie banks, And by yon bon-nie braes, Where the 
2. Twas then that we part - ed In yon sha-dy glen On the 
3. The - wee bird-ies sing And the wild flow-ers spring, And in 


steep side of Ben Lo- mond, Where in ~- pur-ple hue The 


sun- shine the wa - ters are sleep - ing, But the brok-en heart it kens Nae 


: sun shines bright on Loch Lo- mond, Where me - and my true love Were 
steep, 


ev- er wont to gae On the bon-nie, bon-nie banks of Loch Lo - mond. 
High-land hills we view And the moon- com-ing out in the gloam - ing. 
sec-ond Spring a - gain Thoughthe wae - ful may cease frae their greet - ing. 


Pil take the low - road, And 


nev-er meet a-gain On the bon-nie, bon-nie banks of Loch Lo 
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N. BACHMETIEFF 


COSSACK’S LULLABY 


lull Remar 
storm at 
one 


su, 
the 
Thou shalt 
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Wild 


Su 


ba - by, 


rush - ing 
fa - ther 
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thy 


dar 
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sleep, 
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war 


day 
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war - rior 
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HENRY VAUGHAN 


Allegro_maestoso 


All 
4) 


(Continued) 
har-vest moon is ris-ing And the reap-ers pass a - 


The 


1. The fur-nace fires are shin-ing Throughthe dark-ness, clear and 


Ds 


THE CLANG OF THE FORGE 
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THE CLANG OF THE FORGE (Continued) 


The hills give back the sound. 


Le 
a 
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stead-y beat and slow, 
hills give back the sound 


Allegretto 


Join in the song, 


bright! 


vil 


Ham-mer and an - 


dong! 


Ding! 


A! 
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Work and sing, 


Ham-mer and an - vil bright! 


in the song, 


Join 


dong! 


Ding! 


ben marcato 
ech-oes a-wake With the 


THE CLANG OF THE FORGE (Continued) 


moun-tain and lake The 
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MARGUERITA (Continued) 


ta! 


-gue - ri - 


smite thee; O Mar 


fold - ing; 


a 


Thou wert thy- 


is 


Mine 


- gue - ri - tal 


O Mar-gue - ri - tal! 


gue - ri - ta! 
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Now as_ the 


fair. 
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So now thy 
to thy 


a prey to pain and fear. As 


life 


thy 
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So 
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O Mar- gue - ri - ta! 


fC) Mar -gue - ri - ta! 


tak - ing, 


sor - row my broth-er love par - 
gar - den my sum-mer hours were giv- en, 


of my heart al - way. 


sis - ter 
So shall thy grief know all my love and 


ri - ta! Finds thee the 
tal 


ri - 


Know all my love and care. 


all my love and care, 


84 DEAR HARP OF MY COUNTRY 


THOMAS MOORE WELSH FOLK TUNE 


Andante 
mf UNISON 


4. Dear Harp of my- Coun-try, in dark-nessI - found thee; The cold chain of 
2. Dear Harp of my- Coun-try, fare - well to . thy num-bers, This sweet wreath of 


si-lence had hung o’er thee long, When proud-ly, my own Is-land Harp, I - un - 
song is the ast we shall twine. Go, sleep with the sunshine of fame on. thy 


bound thee And gave all- thy - 
slum-bers, Till touched by - some 


chords to light, free-dom, and song. The - 
hand less un - worth- y than mine. If the 


warm lay- of - love and the light note of - glad-ness Have wak - end. thy - 
pulse of . the» pa-‘tri- ot, sol-dier or - lov-er Have throbbd at ~- our. 


2 —— ——————— 


mp espress. 


f= earl 
a a a .l 
fond- est, thy live-li - est thrill, But so oft hast thou ech-oed the 


lay, ‘tis thy glo-ry a - lone; It was but as the. wind pass-ing 


| 
CA 


deep sigh of + sad-ness, een in -thy- mirth it will steal from thee still. 


heed-less-ly - 0 - ver, all the. wild sweet-ness I waked was thy own. 


i emi] THE HAUGHTY MAID OF AMSTERDAM 85 


Paraphrased by MARGARET CONNOLLY ENGLISH FOLK SONG 


igs He 


1. Am - ster - dam there dwelt a maid; Hark well to what I 
ZO Am - ster - dam _ one day there strayed A prince in gar- ments 
3. A - las, a _ great mis - take she made On that e - vent - ful 
4. In Am- ster- dam an - oth - er maid Dwelt hum-~-bly by _ the 
5 


now while maid - en beau - ties fade, There dwells from day to 


t 
Am -ster-dam there dwelt a maid Of most ar - is - to - 
gray; And since he came in mas-quer- ade She quite mis-took his 
day; A most dis - tress - ful part she played, She snubbed the prince,—the 
prince be - held her, and he stayed To woo and win that 
Am-ster-dam a griev-ing maid Who quite re-grets the 


prince - ly i 
fool - ish maid, Be - cause she was so haugh - ty, was this fair 
charm-ing maid Who was not quite so haugh - ty 
blun - der made Be - cause she was so 


cold and 


86 THE MIDSHIPMITE 


FRED E. WEATHERLY STEPHEN ADAMS 
Con Spirito 
f) mf Bass SoLo or Unison PARTS SoLo 
ld SS ee ee Be Ee Fa -— >) + |{##T +H 
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1.’Twasin fif - ty-five on a win-ter’s night, Cheer-i-ly, my lads, yo ho! Wed 
2. We . launched the cut-ter and shoved her out, Cheer-i-ly, my lads, yo ho! The 


3. “I’m -. done for now; good - bye!” says he, Stead-i-ly, my lads, yo ho! “You 
Oitrs = Ses saa et 


f) oR UNISON 
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(Y —~ Ss ae Sea = \\ \ 
(a : = aa é Rea ——s 
aay Se = — | eae 
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got the -Roosh-an - lines insight When up comes a lit - tle - Mid - ship-mite, 

lub - bers might ha’ - heard us shout Asthe Mid-dy _ .cried,Now,my lads, put a - bout;” 

make for the boat, nev-er mind for me!” “We'll take ’ee -back or -  die,’- says we, 
SS ; : So SSS 
bey SS Ree L 


Cheer-i-ly, my lads, yo ho! “Who'll go a - shore to - night’ says he, “An 


t 
Cheer-i-ly, my lads, yo ho! We - made for the guns an’- rammed’em tight, But the 
Cheer-i-ly, my lads, yo ho! So we hoist-ed him in in. ter-ri- ble plight, An we 


sir, come a - long} says we, 
down drops the poor lit - tle Mid- ship-mite, 
saved the - poor lit- tle Mid-ship-mite, 


\- K Ee >. 
je a ee ee 
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Cheer-i - ly, my lads, yo ho! 
Cheer-i - ly, my lads, yo ho! 
Cheer-i - ly, my lads,. yo ho! 


Cheer-i - ly, my ~ lads, yo 
Cheer-i - ly, my lads, yo ho! 
Cheer-i - ly, my lads, yo ho! 


= 


With a long, long pull, An’ a_strong,strong pull, 
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THE MIDSHIPMITE (Continued) 


to - night To the 


ho! - 


ship-mite, Sing-ing cheer-i - ly, lads, yo 


Mid - 


Drink to - night, 


And well drink 
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ANDREAS HOFER 
Maestoso 
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king 


d! He is 


Go 


1.The heav’ns re -. sound with His 
Lord is 


2. The 


of cre - a - tion; 


Be - fore His 


tion, 


o-cean That man may 
vo 


love and de - 


we, i 


dren, 


tell His name through earth and the 
n 


chil 


His 


they com - bine To 


holds them 


sun in the blue vault-ed heav-en, 


hear the word di - vine. He holds the 


? 


bring our bless-ings; 


Thy sons, 


fall. O Fa- ther, hear! We, 


-er 


might and pow 


r 


break,O earth in - to 


sound, 


The myr-iad stars bow in will- ing sub- 


The heav’ns re 


the world; 
Thee we raise. 


foot up-on 
ful thanks to 


plants His 
pray’r- 


I'd. 


fur 
- dore! and sing His praise! 


verse His hand un - 


The u - ni- verse His hand un-furld, The wu - ni 
To serve! a - dore! and sing His praise! To serve! a 


jec - tion; 


MASTERY 


88 


GIUSEPPE VERDI 


Arranged from “Il Trovatore” 


M. Louise BAUM 


and free Thatdares to 


they give, 


Maestoso 
mf TENOR AND Bass 


rise 


Se-cure and glad 


- py heart 


the hap 


and dark 


1. Oh, whose 


heed 


no 


doubt 


2. To 


Be-hold the fu 


-vine, 


to right, Who knowstrue free - 


di 


r 


held by trust ow! 


Up- 


pen day they live; 
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Sop. AND ALTO 
They need 
re not 


They 
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-er go in fear. 


- From this the heart Nev- er can de - part. 


Whose hands are clear Nev 
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light; 
shine 


ss 
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= Fie 
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ben marcato 


Py; 


theirs the hap - 
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Oh 
Oh, theirs the hap - py 


strong! 


as they are known. 
y is 


lies of thethrong, Self-mas -  ter- 


reap what they have sown, They know 


fol 
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heart and free Whohear the High-est call, . Theyare the mas-ters of all. 
heart and free Whoseek in fade -less Tee - The Ber ee free-dom of right. 
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Leggtero 
P Sop. anpD ALTO 


ITALIAN FOLK TUNE 


1. There is mu-sic in the rip-ples of the brook, now! In the 
2. There is mu-sic in the rip-ples of the breeze, now! In the 


cool, bright, pearl-white brook, now! Where it rip-ples o'er the peb-bles, on - ly 
glad spring,swift-wing breeze, now! As it plays a- mid the leaf-age of the 


Where 
Plays a - mid the 


look, now! With a swift and stead- y flow. On the hill-side, By the 
trees, now! With a wild call birds all know. Hear it fly, now, To the 


rill side, Theresa gay, gay 
sky, now, ’Tis a weird, wild so 


f) 4 * 

2’ 215 
the foun-tain, Comes a tune like sound of 

on, song, Like a swan song, As you die with-in the : 


s 
ie 


JuLiIus EICHBERG 


TO THEE, O COUNTRY! 


Mrs. JOHN LANE 
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TO THEE, O COUNTRY! (Continued) 9] 
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f) If 

BS ANA Sam ai [ ay 

Api? 9 —— a eS Sern = et x 
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Avey, Oot = =e a: ie & Sela 


<i FA 
EES 7 
weight without a - frown. 2.For 


north - tosouthmost (omit) seal From north to south-most sea! . 
re I =e oe = eo 2 : a eto rae oe oo 
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war eae THE COSSACK RIDER 
M. LOUISE BAUM RUSSIAN FOLK SONG 
Tranquillo 
Lt OR DUET ee 


1.Vol- ga wa -ters slow are glid- ing, I, your faith-ful | Cos-sack, rid - ing, 
2. I have brought it for your pleas-ure, Tis a  neck-lace green and a - zure, 


Loi - ter where you hid - ing, Min - ka, Min - ka 
Such as an - maid may treas - ure, Min - ka, come and 


Min-ka, Min- ka, shy and dar-ing, Come and see the  ppret-ty fair - ing 
Vol- ga shores by wolves are haunt-ed, Come to me the  nev~- er daunt- ed; 


have brought you , for your wear-ing, Min- ka shall be fine. 
So, be - side me safe - ly mount- ed, Off with me you fly. 


92 DAYS OF LONG AGO 


‘DENIS A. MCCARTHY ANTONIN DVORAK 
Arranged by H. 5S. LEAVITT 


PSS ster S =e 


== a-go, long a- go When I was a child 
2.Toil-ing on, toil-ingon In_ the rain and sun, 


See 


a 


Sop. AnD ALTO 
—__— SSS maa 


There were eyes like the skies Lookedon me andsmiled. Then I heard man - ya word 
Where's the gain? On- ly pain Have my la-bors won. But I hold dreams of old 


— 
Soothe with gen-tle art All the fears and the tears Of my child-ish heart. 
In my soul se-cure, There to live, joy to give While my days en- dure. 
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25S Se rare SS 
NN 
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Years have gone,years go on Like the tides that flow, But my mind keeps en-shrined 
They shall be dear to me, Dear-er still they’llgrow, Days of old, days of old, 
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Days of icag a - go, Days of long a- go, Days of long a -_ go. 


Days of long a - go, Days of long a- go, Days of long a ~-_ go. 
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: ve S Et a Se 
prs ae BUT THE LORD IS.MINDFUL 


FELIX MENDELSSOHN 
Andante from the oratorio “St. Paul” 
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THE OWL AND THE PUSSY CAT 
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THE OWL AND THE PUSSY CAT (Continued) 
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el-e 


said to the Owl: “You 


They 


ried, But what shall we do for a_ ring?” 


be mar-ried, too long we have tar- 


let us 


And 


year and a day, To the land where the bong-tree grows; 


way, for a 


sailed a- 


the end of his 


at 


ring 


stood, With a 


a Pig-gy - wig 


wood 


there in a) 


ier | 
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wig stood,With a 
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THE OWL AND THE PUSSY CAT (Continued) 


his 


the end of 


ring at 


-ing. your 


sell for a shill 


to 


Pig, are you will- ing 


took it a - way, and were 


So they 
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— 
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4 
B 


Said the Pig- gy: “I 


on the 


in hand 


slic-es of quinceWhichthey ate with a run-ci-ble spoon; And hand 


They - danced by the light of 


sand, 


the 


edge of 
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pee ga as 


And hand in hand the edge of sand They 
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danced 


WILT THOU SOON RETURN? 


FINNISH FOLK SONG 


Translated 
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1. In the green val - ley thourt lin - ger-ing yon-der, Still in the king’s gold-en 
2. Sweet-ly the songs of the birds now are ring -ing; Sweet-er and pur- er to 
3. How long must I for the glad day be yearn-ing When to my side thou wilt 
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pal - ace dost wan - der. Ah! thou my life, my all, Pray hear my plain-tive call! 
me is_ thy sing- ing. Ah! thou my life, my all, Pray hear my plain-tive call! 
home-ward be turn-ing? Ah! thou my life, my all, Pray hear my plain-tive call! 
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ESTUDIANTINA 


Tempo di Valse 


SOPRANO AND ALTO 


man-ca, the 


Salen 


Fair - 


man - ca, 


a- 


dents from Sal - 


ere stu 


W 


High of birth we, 


Though we poor be 


far Bar-ce - lo - na, 


Ca-diz to 


-er than gold. 


an-ces-tors rath 


tar, 


- When the light gui - 


da, 


Tan - 


dis-tant Mi - 


Mur-cia_ to 


ing, 
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is 


-bou-rine 


When the tam 
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der 


sempre leggiero 


When the pan- 


claims, 


-one €x- 
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“Lis-ten, there they are!” 


Ev-’ry-one ex-claims, 


ESTUDIANTINA (Continued) 
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man -C 


Saleane 
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a - man- Ca, 


from Sal - 


poor be 


Though we 


mu-sic and 


light for 


Moon- 


gold. 


er than 


rath - 


- ces- tors 


an 


uf 


-con 


made, Come to the bal 


mirth was 


you wear. 


Throw us the  ros-es 


nade, 


ser- € 


list to our 
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ESTUDIANTINA. (Continued) 


to 


Try-ing their hun-ger 


sung, 


tree-tops have 


Birds on the 


ae 


Some sil-ver then 


flow’rs, - 


scarce fed on 


is 


ours 


Hun-ger like 


is scarce fed on 


Hun-ger like ours 


Though high our 


a 


than gold, 


gold, 


rank, We've no 
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MATHIAS KELLER 


MATHIAS KELLER 


path - ways of 
arms when a - 
Yer this 


in 


rush to 
Spread thy broad wings o 


Lead us 


We 


high! 
stand, 
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Fa - ther on 


O 
for Free-dom we 
up 


-tle, 


1. Speed our Re - pub-lic, 
most in bat 
3. Rise up, proud ea-gle, rise 


2. Fore- 


all)’ 
led, 
old — 


-ton 


= ing 
ban - ner of 


ruled, “One and 


as the 
our dear 


of yore, when George Wash 


Rul - ers as well 
as 
Fling fromthy beak 


Still 


call; 
? 


ern world; 


jus - tice and right; 
its 
west 


roused by 


fair 


to our 


Hail! three times hail - 


ar- mor of might! 


Gir - dle with vir - tue the 


to our 
to our 


Hail! three times hail - 
Hail! three times hail - 


“We con-quer or fall!” 
still is for Freedom un-furl’d! 


war cry: 


it 


ders our 


Thun- 
Show that 


Gir - dle with 
Thun-ders our 
Show that it 


ing-ton led, 
- ner of old— 


yore, when George Wash- 


well as the ruled,“Oneand all,’ 


Still as of 
Fling fromthy beak our dear ban 


Rul-ers as 


try and flag! 


coun-try and flag! 
coun-try and flag! 


coun- 
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ar- mor of might! 


vir - tue the 


war cry:“We 


try and flag! 


Hail! three times hail - to our coun-try and flag! 


Hail! three times hail . to our coun- 


-quer or fall!” 
dom un-furl’d! 


con 


still is for Free- 
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Arranged from “Erminie” 


ROBERT BRIGHAM 
Marziale 


is 
The trum - pet 


It 


a- plan - a - plan, 


2.Tan - ta- ran - ta- ra, 


1. Rat - 


Mu-sic sounds and re-soundsa - 


~ Hats are 


off, how they doff in 
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sol-di 


diers marcha - 
Be - lov - ed sym-bol . 


-bove the crowds; The 
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Where Old Glo - ry pours a crim-son tide! 


With the ban-ners b: 


? 


loud 
pride, 


How the 
And the 
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ing as 
tice ev 


flash- 
jus - 


step - 
faith, 


on row, Their quick 
na - tive land, For love, 


Tow 


its airs! 
- day; 


est and proud-est of 
In the hon-or of those we praise to 


In the loud- 


brass as it pass-es blares 
heart has its part to play 


or of this glo-rious day. 


ry of A-mer-i - Ca. 


near and far, The glo- 


sky is blueand high in fresh ar-ray In hon- 


them the na-tions know, a - 
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RUSSIAN FOLK TUNE 


MORRIS CARTER 


Ben marcato 


-’ ee, 


? 


it moan? 


ex - iles tread; 


is 


As in - pain the 
Igy at song or 


tence, 


cold per - sis 
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snow with 


2. From their ranks a 


1. Falls the 


jus - tice fled; 
once had known; 


joys they 


Coun-try gone and 


Sing of 


in head, 
dom has flown, 


heart and 
free - 


in 
they sing how 


) 


Bow’, a - las, 


Ah 


rallentando 


ex - ile 
calls his 


For the land he 


_Trudg-ing miles and miles of dis-tance, Cap-tives all to 
And a _ hope each pris-’ner priz-es 
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LULLABY FROM “ERMINIE” 
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see her, 


I grew old-er, 
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And taught my soul to 
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fill, 


ing 
my 
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Of the tears in eachglist- 
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man-hood When of sor- row I had 


ly pressed me 
in the days of 


think how she soft 
oft 
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LULLABY FROM “ERMINIE” (Continued) 


-a - by. 


I was her dar-ling still. . 


dd to sleep Her childwiththis lull 
old tune, For 


- loved 


watch she'd keep When she rock 
hear her croon That be 


bye 
bye. 


bye, 
bye, 


Bye, bye, bye, bye, 
Bye, bye, bye, bye, 


lull - a - by, 
lull - a - by, 


oh 
oh 
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bye, bye, bye 
bye, bye, bye, 
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drow - si- ness 0 


be thy slum - ber deep. 


Dar-ling, 


watch-ing till thou’rt wak - ing, 


Bye, bye, 


sleep, 
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bye, 


bye, 
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bye, 


Bye, 


bye, 


bye, 


104 IN THE DAYS LONG SINCE 
T. H. MACCRADY STUDENT COLLECTION 


Animato 


; day he fled by a road that led To a town of - sails and 
3.When the trip was o'er and - homeonce more The - Prince to his cas - tle 


Pate app et 


1 =< 


| 1. In the days long since lived a gay young Prince Whowas_ loved by his peo- ple 
2. One 


—— = p= 
oY Za a erin me Se ——— a 
all, But he wea- ried oft of a _ life so soft, Andhe tired of the gild - ed 


tar, And he shipped with a horde of - men on board Of a_ boat that was bound a - 
came, The troops turned out with man-ya shout To_- wel- come- home Don 


) 


igh-ness” here and “High-ness” there By his court-iers cold and 
far. And - no one told those sail-ors bold Thattheir mess-mate strong of 

Jaime. With a sol-emn air his court-iers there With. “High-ness” wel-comed 
(2° 


prim, Till he wished he had some- com~rade. lad With the cour-age to call him 
limb Was their Prince Don Jaime. When they asked his - name, He - saidj‘Youmay call me 
him, But he laughed a - loud whena lad inthe crowd Called out, “Three cheers for 


“Jim?” » + “High-ness” here and “High-ness” there, This - ad no charms for 
Jum.” Oh, - “High-ness” here and ‘“High-ness” there, This. had no charms for 
Jim’ Oh, - “High-ness” here and “High-ness” there, This - had no charms for 


him, But it made him sigh as the days went by To b i 
1 ; ) y To be known by the name of “Jim?” 
him, But it made him glad when that commoner’s lad Called out, “Three cheers for jim? 
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ben marcato 
| him, But it madehimsigh as the days went by To be known by the name of “Jim” 


105 


WELSH HYMN MELopy 


ONCE TO EVERY MAN AND NATION 


JAMES RUSSELL LOWELL 
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CA 
de-cide, 


wretch-ed crust, 


lone 


= aa 
nS 
to 


+ mo - ment 
- share her 
truth a 


tis 


Ft 


- na - tion Comes the 
- no - ble, When we 
Yet 


e - vil 


Ba eae 
Sa | gl 
ev - ry man and 


- side with truth is 


- Cause of 
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Then to 


3. Though the 
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- is strong; 


per, 


- pros 
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- vil side; 
- be just; 


throne be wrong, 


e 


- the 


+ pros-p'rous_ to 
on 


+ good or 


And ’tis 
And up - 
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- prof - it, 
scaf- fold 


truth with - false-hood, For the 
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Of - f’ring eachthe bloom or 


Some great cause,God’s new Mes - si - ah, 


- blight, 


side 
known, 


dim un - 


- cow-ard stands a 
be - hind the 


- ture, And, 


the brave man-choos-es, While the 
» fu 


fold sways the 


- is 


that -scaf- 


Then it 
Yet 


. that light. 
de - nied 


- faith they had . 


and 
ow Keep-ing - watcha - bove-His own. 


the 


er ’Twixt that . dark-ness 
Of 


- shad 
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Stand 


ANTON RUBINSTEIN 


Arranged by H. S. LEAVITT 


WANDERER’S NIGHT SONG 
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J. W. VON GOETHE 
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Not a tree is stir-ring, 


Wan - d'rer, wait 
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as 
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rest holds land and sea, 
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WANDERER’S NIGHT SONG (Continued) 


Mais 
WU See eS 


ENGLISH FOLK TUNE 


PLAY BALL 


MoRRIS CARTER 


With 


? 


out with bat and ball 


tis 
ry tongue.At light-ning speedthe ball is flung, The 


ua 
f 
<x 
= 
i} 
3) 


-ev -? 


time comes we hear the 


iS 
pring- 


2. Play ball! The word's on 


4.When s 


sea - son. We 
sea - son. Play 


the 
the 


o - pen up 
o - pen up 


To 


: 


a, 
is swung To 


rs mitt and mask and 


-e 
bat withcrash-ing powr 


atch 


Ci 


want no man that fans the air, - 
the 


The 
fame, And 


first in 


the game! Our 


wy 


choose our men with anx- ious care, We 


ball! Play ball! Play 


nine must be 


sea - son. 
sea - son. 


the 
the 


o - pen up 
hold through-out 


To 


be there 
fin - est name To 


must 


- est pitch - er 
our school the 


swift 
win 


108 | MY MOTHER 


ELIZABETH LINCOLN GOULD THOMAS KOSCHAT 
Con espressione 

() if Sy L\ ny . 
SE hy , ; | i : 
hea. : : ie 4 

1. Dear - est moth - er mine, Oth - er love like thine I shall 
2. Dear - est moth - er mine, May I ne'er re - pine O'er a 
nev - - er know. 
hum - ble task. 

() mp N 
LA tp Ne eee 
Ufa Wap. = e fs D ia eS 
Awe, ig oft (- 7 = 

ney - er, I shall nev- er know. Full of watch-ful care, Pure be - 
hum - ble task, a hum- ble task. Ae owe to thee, More and 


yond com-pare, Nev - er fail - ing me, wher - e’er I go. 
more. | gesee, a) Andss50 slight re-turn thy love doth ask! 


4 
SS ee eae eee_ 
Va 4 


2 
V 


I roam From thy sweet face at home, Yet it shall 
will - ing feet O - bey thy bid - ding sweet; But if they 


nev - er, nev- er fade from me. May each pass - ing year Still spare thee, 
heed-less, heed-less go a - stray, Then thy ten - der eyes, So full of 


moth - er dear! [ thou wert gone the house would emp - ty be. 
sad  sur-prise, Will draw me safe - ly back to thy dear way. 
aN 


109 


GUSTAV HOLZEL 


SING 


ALFRED PHILLIPS 


in the soft-er glow when 


When ev-’ry bird and flow’r to 
Or 


eth, 


shin - 


-y light of mom 
when the sun in noon-tide glo - 


when the ros 


> TR PRT a. To pl 4 


is 


wak 
de - clin 


Shall 
May be 


lay 
long 


Sing! and thy heart - felt 
Sing! for the whole day 


- ing, 
- eth, 


re 


op 


the 
bright with the voice 


song. 


of 
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3. 
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eam-eth bright-er, Joy like a flow-er bloom-eth fair - er; 


Hope b 


ef, 


Care press-eth light- 


(Continued) 


SING 
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Earth sweet- er grows and heav’n is 


sa 
= 
ae 
Songs bring for sad - ness, 
ve 


Charmed by the glad-ness 
aaa 
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then, per-chance some sor-rowed heart may hear thee, 


——=- 
i dig ge 


Sing 
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aes 
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EF 

and wea - ry; 


7 eB Be 


Song oft hath sol 


life’s long 


Sing on through 


- the worn 


-ace for 


Sing grief and 


grief and care a - way, 


sing 


a- 


- Sing grief and care 
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on this 
if you 


? 


1.Down the way 
QO green hat 


Semplice 


Translated and adapted by M. LOUISE BAUM 
Zs 


From the German 
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THE GREEN HAT (Continued) 


Byprticeaitay 


who hides be ~ neath ‘it? Now who can tell me __ that? 
Come, ye breez- es, oh, hang it— That greenhat, on a tree. 


It danc-esdown the lane, That hat so green and 
O bright and wav-ing hair, O eyes so gay and 


2 24 


ie 
spright-ly fe aft - er ‘ in vain Bay AO bys Kos hy thati= Nye 


smil- ing, Pray, tell me,are you _ there, oe green hats are be - guil-ing? 


ries 
oe SSS 


Down the way on this morn of May There goes a - small, green 
Down the way on this morn of May There goes a - small, green 


legg vero 
f) eS 7 
) lee Nicaaee NS =] : 
A ee a SS oo BREE 
: Oh, but who hides be - neath it? Now can - you - tell me 
Oh, but who hides be - neath it? Now can - you - tell me 
rit ——_ 
Ye Z I ran wer ge SSS 
a! r 6! 
ae ee 
that? Oh, but who hides be - neath it? Now’ can you tell me _ that? 
that? Oh, but who hides be - -neath it? Now can you tell me _ that? 
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O SHIP OF STATE 
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Arranged 


LUDWIG VAN BEETHOVEN 


HENRY W. LONGFELLOW 
Maestoso 


of State, Sail 


Ship 


the hopes 


its fears, With all 


all 


fate; 


hang-ing on thy 


breath - less, Is 


ing 


hang - ing 


Is 


sostenuto 
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SLUMBER SONG 
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23, 


the morn - ing 


Fond-est wish - es, 


In 


moth-er watch will keep. 
thy moth - er’s 


is 


p - ing, 
thee 


O’er thee, slee 
Close a - round 


- sleep. 


from thy gen - tle 
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is shin-ing, Thou shalt wak - en 


sun 


the - 
thoughts most sweet and ten- der, 


when 


fi, 


FRENCH FOLK TUNE 


I WONDER WHY 


And sum-mer 
Is safe from 


soon, 


win - ter snow 


-som ’neath the 
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why 


the 
sleep, each blos 


won-der 


I 
2. Fall - en to 


he 


of - ten 


I won-der why the clouds so 
No love-ly thing was made to die, ah, 


so  quick-ly pale and die, 
harm though dark the skiesa - bove; 


hours 


won-der why! 
flowrsI _ love. 


I 


oh! 


sun- shine, And 
diant spring-time Brings back the 


Blot -ting out the 
this I know Wheneach ra- 


hide the noon, 


114 SAILING 


GODFREY MARKS 


Con spirito — = = = 


x vf * rt 
1.Y’heave ho! the wind blows free; - A pleas - ant gale - is 
Dei hewesall ew OL sme lites a) iseebold sand free;| - His = home. -is) on Sethe 
3. The tide - is flow - ing with the gale; - Y’heave ho! - my _ lads, - set 


on our lee, - And soon - a - cross - the 0 - cean clear - Our 
roll - ing SCa;me A 0d) eV eee Clee Heat ban InOLem Lalemm Ol brave - Than 
ev - ’ry sail, . The har - bor bar  - we _ soon shall clear, - Fare- 


But ere we part - from 
A - far he speeds - in 
well - once more - to home- so dear. - For when the tem - pest 


t 
gal - lant bark - shall brave - ly steer; 
he - who launch- es. on - the wave. 


. SS = 


| Eng-land’s shore to - night - A song we'll sing ~- for home and beau-ty bright. 


dis-tant lands to roam; ~- With jo - cund song ~- he rides the spark-ling foam. 


rag - es loud and long, - Thathome shall be - our guid-ing stars a - mong. 
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on the wa-ters blue! - - Sail-ing, sail-ing, 0 -ver the bound-ing main; 
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FELIX MENDELSSOHN 
from the oratorio “Elijah” 


CAST THY BURDEN 


o-ver the bounding main, For man-y astorm-y wind shall blow ere Jack comes home a - gain. 
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is great, and far a 
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116 FRIENDSHIP’S TREE 


HANS SCHMIDT CARL BOHM 
Paraphrased by MARY STANHOPE Arranged 
Moderato 


ee SSS 


1. Gen-tle word and  kind-ly . deed, These be friend-ship’s fruit- ful . seed, 


2.Friend-ship’s tree is green and strong, Lush withshade the sum-mer long; 
———— = dim, e rit. 
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Prom-ise of man-y an hour ofcheer, Sign and seal that a _ friend is - near. 
Stur-dy and firmwhenthe win -terstorm Bends the bow it shall nev- er -harm. 
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ole) 2 eee ee See a Se ee 


But when shows the first green shoot, Guard thou well its 
—— Friend-ship’s tree is bright with flow’rs, Fra-grance, song for 


y— =a temp. - a tempo 
Y wel : [ [ ‘ 
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So fair, so pure, so love - ly, 
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1.When the night is fall - ing,  Plaintive notes I hear 
2. Tell me what youre sing - ing, Sing-ing through the night; 
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Through the dark-ness_ call - ing, Call - ing soft and _ clear. 
Ten - der rap- ture bring - ing, Bring-ing sweet de - light. 
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But I  can-not fath-om all that sweet song con - tains. 
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by- gone day, a for- got -ten day, Comes a_ song I long to 

2. O my _ qui - et home, dear, un- trou-bledhome That I _ fain a- -gain would 
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hear. Oh, how far a-way, far, oh far a-way, Is that time I hold so 
see! Where-so - eer I roam, where-so-eer I roam, In my dreams I fly to 
nest; Hearts that sad-ly yearn, hearts that sad-ly yearn Vain-ly seek forpeace and 


ee a ee er, =X paw 
v 


dear. Then the swal-lows’song, then the swallows’ song Broughtthe sun-shine,brought the 
thee. When I said fare-well, ah, a long fare-well, Not a cloudto hide the 
rest. Swal-lows can-not bring, swal-lows can-not bring What an ach-ing heart would 
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spring, As they swept a-long, as they swept a- long On joy - ful wing. 
sky; Yet the shad-ows fell, yes,the shad-ows fell As time went by. 
fill; Yet the swal-lows sing and the wood-lands ring With rap - ture still. 
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ban-ners make tyr - an-ny trem-ble, When borne by the red,white,and blue. 
Withher flag proud-ly float-ing be - fore her, The boast of the red,white,and blue. 
The - ar-my and na - vy for - ev- er, Three cheers for the red white, and blue. 
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Thy - ban-ners make tyr - an- ny trem-ble, When borne by the red,white,and blue. 
Withher flag proud-ly float-ing be - fore her, The - boast of the red,white,and blue. 
The - ar-my and na - vy for - ev- er, Three cheers for the red, white,and blue. 
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STARS OF THE SUMMER NIGHT, 
Student Collection 
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sum - mer night, 
sum - mer night, 
/sum - mer night, 
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gold - en light, She sleeps,ymy La-dy sleeps, She sleeps, she sleeps,my La-dy sleeps. 
sil - ver light, She sleeps,my La-dy sleeps, She sleeps, she sleeps,my La-dy sleeps. 
pin - ions light, She sleeps,my La-dy sleeps, She sleeps, she sleeps,my La-dy sleeps. 
slum-ber light, She sleeps, my La-dy sleeps, She sleeps, she sleeps, my La-dy sleeps. 
fas. 5 2: fF) 
=a Lo fe + eee == t 
ee F faa eee eee SSS SS 
HELP IT ON 
E.R. SUL Student Collection Oup Mrrany 
Vivace 
JONG es Sil, a a a ees AT eer eae del 
Hay 9 1 re | {3 |} i ae A 
Heyy at 4 N 4 j ‘ ‘ —4 7 7 ape 
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1. A cap-i-tal ship for an o - cean trip Was the Wal-lop-ing - Win- dow Blind! No - 
2.The bo-swain’s mate was- ver-y se-date, Yet- fond- of a-muse-ment too; He - 
3.The cap-tain sat onthe com-modore’shat And- dined in a roy - al way, Off. 
4, All nau-ti-cal pride we - lJaid- a- side,Andwe ran - the - ves-sel a- shore Onthe 
5. On Rug-bug bark, from morn till dark, We - dined till we all - had grown Un - 
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wind that blew dis - mayed her crew Or _ ~- trou-bled the cap - tain’s mind; The- 

played hopscotch with the star- board watch, While the cap-tain, he tick-led the crew! Andthe 
toast- ed pigs and - pick-les and figs And - gun-ner-y bread each day  Andthe 
Gul-li- by Isles wherethe Poo - poosmiles,And the rub - bly Up - dugs roar. And we 
com-mon-ly shrunk;when a Chi - nese junk Came- up-fromthe Tor-ri-by Zone. Shewas 


aa — —~ > > *N 
[ OYE 2 BSS) To 27 ee ee nee ee ee ee ee ee! ee ee _ ee ES BS Ses 
BS 02) 27S es) ooo ee eee eee 4 A ee Pe eee "CL a Pe en ee ee 
a mTaks See” 2 Ree EE es "sos (Ss Sa a Ie RS 
Cam ae ERISA ES TEE Se es a ee Pe ee ETS WES EE LSE 


man - at thewheel was- made- to feel Con- tempt for the wild- est blow-ow-ow, 
gun- ner we had was ap-par-ent-ly mad, For he sat onthe aft- er rai- ai-ail, 
cook» was ~- Dutch, and be - haved- as such; For the diet he - gave the crew-ew-ew 
sat - on the edge of a sand- y ledge And- shot at the whis-tling bee- ee- ee; 
chub-by and - square, but we did-n’t much care, So we cheer-i- ly put to  sea- ee- ee; 
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Thoughit of - ten ap-pear’d,whenthe gale- had cleared,That hed been in his bunk be - low. 
And - fired sa - lutes withthe cap-tain's boots, In the teeth of the bloom-ing gale! 
Was a num-berof tons of - hot-cross-buns Served up with sugar and glue. 
And the cin-na-mon- bats wore. water-proof hats As theydippedin the shin- y sea. 
And we left- all thecrew of the junk. to chew On the bark of the Rug-bug tree. 
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ANNIE MCVICAR GRANT 
Allegretto MRS, JORDAN 


1. QO where, and O where is your High-land lad-die gone? O where, and O 
2. O where, and O where does your High-land lad-die dwell? O where, and O 
3.Sup- pose, and sup-pose that your High-land lad should die? Sup- pose, and sup- 


where is your Highland lad-die gone? He’s gone to fight the foe for King - 
where does your Highland lad-die dwell? He dwelt in mer-ry Scot - land at the 
pose that your Highland lad should die? The bag-pipesshallplay oer him, and Id 


George up-on the throne; Andits oh! ; - wish him safe at home! 
sign of the Blue Bell; Andits oh! in my art; - love my lad-die well. 
lay medownand cry; Butits oh! in my heart; - wish he may not die. 
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1. The harp that once through Ta-ra’s halls The soul of mu-sic shed, - Now hangs as mute on 
2.No more tochiefs and 1la-diesbrightThe harp of Ta-ra swells; The chord a - lone that 


> 
Ta - raswalls As if that soulwere fled. - So sleeps the pride of form-er days, So 
breaks at night Its tale of ru-in tells. - Thus Free-domnow so _ sel-dom wakes, The 


glory’ thrill is o'er; - And hearts that once beat high for praise Now feel that pulse no more. 
on-ly throbshe gives Is when some heart in - dig-nantbreaks To show that still she lives. 


2 


LAUNCE KNIGHT 


ROSALIE 


Student Collection 


bs = 

go : < a 

iz i Bf 

ae a no 

ate 1 a eos 
of a F E a8 
44 ins a Pe. 

il Set — & 
be) ® ® a lhe 
ae a i=} K 
BEI ® o 
| cee ar 3 4 ao 
IT 38 b> bs 5 b> a8 
Mi He 8 
H § i, re 4 as 
gs F 4 ad 
il ae od 2 << Cah sl 
' w io} 
4 y a3 3 oH gg 
Ay Ay fx] 

23 4 se] can 
~ ON =| = ' 
2a ‘ais M4 38 
1 1 oe 
u Fao) .@) 

Ay Bo 5 528 
3 4 2 oe 
g gg 2 SS 
i ‘ 
ee 
t's) 
=| 
7A 
' 


de Bon-ton de 
mon cher 
some 


de Bon 
Vie; 


(=) 
rQ 
a 
E 
—N 
a 
a 
oo 
23 
ics 
oO 
A 
<8 


® 

® 
mM 
rx] 


1. Pm Pierre 
2. Ym Pierre 
vie, Eau de 
li, tres jo - li; 


TRADITIONAL 


DECK THE HALL (Continued) 


faa 
Can eS et wg bp bD OD 
e Pe? Be aa 
e Sas 
my Teun QB © 2 te er) 
= BEE ie BEE 
fe Bo Ep Eo beg 5 & 
os 
< 
cn BEE =. BER 
je}i f=) S) = = oo 
a eo] we Hh 
rae er % & & 
ey BES 2U 
ce a8 Aes $52 eek 
S 0 oo 
as eo o © 1 sss 
as a fz} sak ad 
79) vege! eas 4.9.9 
838 Ss § el 
= = re eo) 
1 
Ae a8 a Hg 8 ges 
i PR Nn NA 
os 38 a - ood 
25 oo pA Eee 2Ee 
Q 
goo Ee 
= ao on OD B2EBp BBS 
— ado al 
et ie sf 2 cia aa aay 
= = ' . 
ei A 3 a $52 gay eee 
32 af as ee Si Age > 
“mS q 6 meer a ary sg 3s 
reas ® © fx] mass td 8 ragaes 
ood Oy ary = 2 ae A en) 
ag ay Bs an} bo Ay Q 9 3 8 
peat | 
P ' 28 23 228 
23 bk Cie oF 2 ao3 cee 
ny ‘. BEE Rae 
~ = ay ooo 
ue} q mB OQ: AND 
- gs 3* 228 268 ae 
’ ; “ Sw 
“=| on > 
gf a as pS age gis oe 
, P HS 2 he aaa 
oOo Od | one 
~~ 
| Oe sal Sag Gus BEE 
Sina 2238 aT: rw “eo “bo 
6" og SD mA oO Fa 
Ae ia 
Bd : 
eA VCE MN 


MY OLD KENTUCKY HOME 
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his 


‘Who 


all 
to 


sir, 


lame yee Lutic, 


3. There was 
4. But - 


And 


the 


sir, 


know, 


pro- pose to 


we 


To drive dull care a - way, - 


Way. 


To drive dullcare a - 


that gave lit - tle chance, sir, To drive dullcare a - way. 


») 


sir, Anddrive dullcare a - 


toe, 


b 


om head to 


had no hon-est work, sir, To drive dullcare a - way. 


so we cometo school, sir, 


grow fr 


Its a way we have at 


Sir, 


) 


school 


It’s a way we have at 


drive dullcare a - way, - 


a 


dull care 


f, To drive 


Si 


at school 


way we have 


sir; Its a 


school 
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Andante 


Far oer the mountain 
And day-light beam-ing, 


Lin-gring falls the south-ern moon; 


oer the foun-tain, 


2. When, in your dream-ing, 


1. Soft 


eye’s s 
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er sigh, ' 
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lov- 


sent 


Where the warm lights love to dwell 
For thine ab 


dor, 
ing, 


In thy dark plen- 
re - lent 


Wilt thou not, 


Breaks the day too soon! 
Prove thydreamsare vain, 


JUANITA (Continued) 


a prayrgone by? 


Speak their fond fare - well! 
To 


) 


- sent-ing 


Wea-ry looks, yet ten - der. 


In thy heart con 
Ask thy soul if 


Lean thou on my heart. 
Be my own fair bride. 


ni - ta! 
ni - ta! 


Ni-ta! Jua - 
Ni-ta! Jua - 


side! 


we should part! 
by thy 


Let me lin - ger 


THE MINSTREL BOY IRISH FOLK TUNE 


‘THOMAS MOORE 


Andantino 


- youll 
soul 


death 


gone, In the ranks of 
man’s chain Could not bring that proud 


is 


War 


foe 


! but the 


- strel 


Min - strel Boy to the 
fell! 


Min 


fa - ther’s sword he hath gird- ed on, Andhis wild harp slung 


chords - 


For he tore its 


gain, 


spoke a 
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lovd ne 
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; The harp he 
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Thou soul of love and brav - ’ry! Thy 


“Though all the world be - trays - thee, One 


sul-ly thee, 


shall . 


“No chains 


“Land of Song!” said the war-rior bold, 


sun - der; And said, 


hind him. 
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- shall 
in 


Gl 


faith - ful harp 


d free, Theyshall nev - er soun 


- rights shallguard; One - 


songs were made for the pure an 


sword, at least, thy 


SWEET GENEVIEVE 


168 


HENRY TUCKER 


GEORGE COOPER 


\\ 
eo 
fear! 


‘! 


Ce a a 


l\ 
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Gen - e-vieve, my 
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give the world To 
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my on - ly 


now 
Thou art 


dew - im-pearled, But 


nev - er rove, 


of youth was 


heart shall nev - er, 


rose 
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of thee; 


bring to me; 


full 


wak - ing thoughts are 


re-gret, What - eer the years may 


ev-’ry dream, My 


in 
no 


the past has 


see thy face 


me 


sum - mer 
love and 


falls a - long the 


hour that gave me 


met, The 


star- ry beam That 


first we 


the 


in 
bless the hour when 


glance is 


days may come, the 


Oh, 


Gen - e-vieve, sweet Gen - e-vieve, The 


long a - go. 


bliss - ful dreams of 


mem -’ry weave The 


the hands of 


still 
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LOVE’S OLD SWEET SONG 
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When onthe world the mists be- 


- yond re- call, 
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Deep in ourhearts it dwells for-ev 
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So 


old sweet song; 


at the close of day; 


it 


Still we can hear 


- py throng, Low to our hearts Love sang an 


ry grow the way, 
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So 


-OWs 


low, | And the flick-’ring shad 


twi-light, when the lights are 


Just a song at 


long, 


Though the heart be wea- ry, sad the day and 
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soft - ly come and 


song. 


song,Comes Love's old sweet 


’s old 


light Comes Love 


twi - 


at 


Still to us 


170 O TEMPORA! O MORES! 


TRADITIONAL STUDENT COLLECTION 


é eee 
1.There went a fid-dler march - ing, A-march-ing on the Nile, O Tem - 
2.Then up the fid-dler took at once His cun- ning bow with care, O” dem=-— por 
3. And when the fid- dle sound - ed Be-neath his skill-ful hands, O Tem - po - 


There crept from out the wa - ter A mon-strouscroc-o - 
O Mor - es! And from his an-cient fid-dle drew Such tones of mu-sic 
- es! The croc - o - dile be - gan to dance Up - on the des-ert 


ae 
dile, O Leni Om O Mor - es! And as it fain would 
rare, O ‘ema POm- sata O Mor - es! Al - ‘le = gro, dol - ce, 
sands O Tem - “po - ral O Mor - es! Qua-drilles, ga-vottes, and 


him, Such teeth you nev - er Fa - la - la-la- la la, O 
pres - to, Such tunes you nev - er saw! Fa - la - la-la- la - Ia, Oo 
waltz - es, Such steps you nev - er saw! Fa - la - la-la- la - oO 
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Tem-po tem-po - ra, To thee be praise for end-lessdays Dame Mu-sic - 
Tem-po tem-po - ra, To thee be praise for end-lessdays Dame Mu-sic - al! 
Tem-po tem- po - ra, To thee be praise for end-lessdays Dame Mu-sic - ai 


ANONYMOUS 
Allegretto 
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1. Spin,maid-en, spin! Be hap - py thoughts with-in; 


E Rare thy clust~rin old-en hair 
2. Sing,maid-en, sing! Be good in ev - ’ry-thing; 7 eu i ‘ 


Let thy spin-ning mer-ry be, 
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Years make thee both wise and fair! Spin, maid-en, spin! Spin, maid-en, spin! 
End in hap-pi- ness w ~~ Sing, maid - en, sing! Sing, maid- en, sing! 


porte iit 


ae GENTLY, SWEET AFTON 


ROBERT BURNS JAMES E. fee 


1. Flow gen-tly, sweet Af- te a - mang thy green braes; Flow gen - tly, Vl sing thee a 
2. How loft-y sweet Af- ton, thy neigh-bor-ing hills, Far markedwiththe cours-es of 
3. Thy crys-tal stream, Af- ton, how love-ly it glides, Andwinds by the cot where my 
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song in ie praise; My Ma-rys a - sleep by %% mur- mur-ing noe gen - tly, sweet 
clear-winding rills! There-dai-ly I - wan-der, as mornris-es high, My flocksand my 
Ma-ry re- sides! How wan-ton thy wa-ters her snow-y feet lave, As, gath-ring sweet 


Af - ton, dis - turb not her fecal Thou stock-dove,whose ech- 0 _ re - sounds from the 
Ma-rys sweet cot in my eye. How pleas-ant thy banksand green val - leys be - 
flow-rets, she stems thy clear wave! Flow gen- tly, sweet Af-ton, a - mang thy green 


hill, Ye - wildwhist-ling black-birds in yon thorny ~- dell, Thou green-crest-ed - 
low, Wherewild in the wood-landsthe prim-ros-es ~- blow! There oft, as mild 
braes, Flow gen-tly, sweet riv-er, the themeof - my - lays; My Ma-rys a_- 


lap-wing, thy scream-ing for - bear, I charge you, dis-turb not my slum-ber-ing fair. 
ae sh o - ver the lea, The sweet-scent-ed birk shadesmy Ma-ry and me. 
sleep by thy mur-mur-ing stream, Flow gen - tly, sweet Af - ton, dis - turb not her dream, 


DIXIE 
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, to 


was born 


I 
scratch your gravel 


ie Land where 


Dix- 
Then hoe it downand . 


In 


ie Land! 


Dix- 


way! Look a - way! Look a - way! Dix-ie Land! 


way! Look a - way! Look a - way! 


Dix-ie Land! 
Dix-ie Land! 


morn, Look a - way! Looka - way! Look a - way! 


one frost -y 
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Ear - ly 


Dix- ie Land Yi 


Hoo - ray! Hoo - ray! In 


Dix - ie, 


in 


wish I was 


live and die 


take my stand To 


way down South in Dix- ie, 
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MICHAEL ROY 


Allegretto 
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his 


she was known to 


Clos-key was 


Brook-lyn cit- y there lived a maid And 
in love with a 


fell 


cin 
2. She 


char- coal man, M¢ 


And 
He 


Jane; 
Jane; 


was Ma- ry 


And hers 
sev-en stone ten, Andhe loved sweet Ma - ry 


ry Ann, 


Ma 


moth-er’s name was 
fight -ing weight was 


rick’s: 


o - ver the 


Pat 


go 
St. 


used to 
fine 


ing She 
On a 


char - coal car 


morn 
in his 


Sat - ur - day 


ride 


took her 
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And start-ed to run 


was my dar-ling boy! 
name was Mi - chael 


she sold eggs, And sau-sag-es, like-wise 


Z 
3 
a 
' n 
3, z S 
ee] 
g < 
oO 
as < 
z 2 
gs 3 
tie 3 
@ "bb a 
=) 1 
wd 
8°8 3 
af 3 
Sg 
pes 3 
B 
3 = 
Ey 3 
g g 
' by 
£3 g 


174 ROBINSON CRUSOE 
STUDENT COLLECTION 


was lad I had cause to be sad, 


2. But he saved from a- board an _ old gun and a_ sword, And an - 
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ver - y good friend I did lose,  O! i . war-rant you, Dan, You have 
oth - er odd mat - ter or two, so That by dint of his thrift He just 


heard of this man, His name it was Rob - in - son C 
man-aged to shift And keep a - live Rob - in - son Crum mesoes 
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i 
Oh, Rob-in-son Cru - soe! Oh, poor Rob-in-son Cru - soe! He 
Oh, Rob-in- son Cru - soe! Oh, poor Rob-in-son Cru - soe! Wheth-er 
om 
= 
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went off to sea,and be-tween you and me, Old Nep-tunewreckd Rob-in-son Cru - soe. 
tem-pest or Turk, or wild man, or work, No mat-ter to Rob-in-son Cru - soe. 
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1. Come, all ye young fel - lows that fol - low the sea, With a 
2.On - board the Black Ball - er I first served my time, With a 
3. Tis - lar - board and _ star - board, you jump to the call, With a 
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A) yeo - ho! 
a = i ; ' 
Fosar =e — N in : ee aes eas 
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yeo - heave ho! well blow the man down! And please pay at - ten- tion and 
yeo- heave ho! well blow the man down! And in the Black Ball - er I 
yeo - heave ho! well blow the man down! When Kick - ing Jack Wil-liams com - 
{0 Daa ee SERS A Ty 
—— x a a — 


Misy= ten to me, Give us some time to blow the man down! 
wast - ed my time, Give us some time to blow the man down! 
mands the Black Ball, Give us some time to blow the man down! 
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Paraphrase from the German by THES EIR- TREX 


IDA M. BUNTING GERMAN FOLK SONG 
Allegro 


: Fir - tree green, O Fir - tree tall, Deep in the wood-land grow- ing; 
.O friend of mine, O faith-ful friend! Thy loy-al-ty Il  cher-ish; Though - 


gen- tle flowrs a bout thy feet grate - ful shade be - stow- ing! Not 
for - tune fail and dis-tance part, Our friend- ship can - not per - ish. The 


summer's heat, nor  win-ter’s chill Can bow thy head, thy ver- dure kill, O 
Fir-tree green, the no-ble tree, A sym-bol of our trustshall be; O 


Fir - tree green, O Fir - tree tall, Pp in the wood - land grow - ing. 
friend of mine, O faith - ful friend! Thy loy enal.- “ty Jil cher - ish. 


176 REUBEN AND RACHEL 


HARRY BIRCH WILLIAM GOOCH 
Allegro 


| . 
1.Reu- ben, Reu-ben, I’ve been think-ing, What a queer world this would be 
2.Reu- ben, Reu- ben, I’ve been think-ing, Life would be so eas - y then; 
3.Reu- ben, Reu- ben, I’ve been think-ing, If we went be - yond the seas, 


SS Se eee ee 


If the men were all trans-port- ed Far be- yond the North-ern Sea! 
What a _ love - ly world this would be If there were no tire - some men! 
the men would fol- low aft - er Like a swarm of bum - ble - bees! 


Ra - chel, Ra-chel, Pve been think-ing, What a queer world this would be 
Ra- chel, Ra-chel, Pve been think-ing, Life would be so eas - y then; 
Ra - chel, Ra-chel, ve been think- ing, If we went be - yond the seas, 


If the girls were all trans-port - ed Far be-yond the North-ern Sea! 
What a  love- ly world this would be If youd leave it to the men. 
All the girls would fol - low aft - er Like a swarm of hon - ey - bees. 


Too-ral - loo - ral - loo, Too- ral -loo- ral, Too-ral -1loo-ral - loo, Too - ral - lee, 
Too - ral - loo - ral - loo, Too- ral - loo- ral, Too-ral- loo- ral - loo, Too - ral - lee, 
Too - ral - loo - ral - loo, Too- ral - loo- ral, Too-ral - loo- ral - loo, Too - ral - lee, 


If the girls were all trans-port- ed Far be-yond the North-ern Seal 
What ai  ifove- ly world this would be If youd leave it to the men! 


All the girls would fol - low aft - er Like a swarm of hon - ey - bees! 
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Scotch Folk Song 
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1. Max - well -ton’s braes are bon- nie, Where ear - ly fas the - dew; And it’s 


2. Her - brow is like the snaw-drift, Her neck is like the . swan; Her 
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there that An- nie Lau-rie Gave me her prom-ise true; Gave me her prom-ise true, Which 
face it is the fair-est That e’er the sun shone on; That e’er the sun shone on, And 


- medoon an’ 


lay - medoon an’ - dee. 


neer for-got will be, Andfor bon-nie An-nie- Laurie, Id 
dark blue is her ee, Andfor bon-nie An-nie-Lau-rie, Id 


intance be for-got And nev - erbroughtto mind? Should auld ac-quaintance 
3 a hand,my trust-y frien, And gies a hand o’ thine; We'll take a cup 0’ 


- lang - syne; Well take a cup o’ kind-ness yet For auld 
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ner is fly - ing 
ors are bound the 


ARTHUR S. SULLIVAN 


Arranged from “Pinafore” 


bane 
sail 


sea 
sea 


M. LOUISE BAUM 
Andantino 


ver the bright blue 
ver the bright blue 
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sail-ing, Goesour peace- ful fleet in shin-ing 
Arc-tic seas to far Pa-cif - ic 


ver the seatheyre roam-ing, 


ver the blue sea 


O 
O 


stand for right. 
cheer - y sound 


- who be-hold their com-ing Greetthe sail- or lads with shout and 


Hon - or and thanksun - fail- ing Greetthe flag thatstands for peace and 


All 


sail - or lads with shout and _ smile. 


flag thatstands for peace and right.) 


Greet the 
Greet the 


right, 
smile, 


QUEEN LILIUOKALANI 


by 


Paraphrase from the Original 


IDA M. BUNTING 


Sop. AND ALTO 


Espressivo 
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way. 


- ern windnowfills our sail, 


- er than the flow’rsthou art; 


west 
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Though fair 
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ght 
face, 
tear, 


thy 
-den 


cloud that veils the mountain’ hei 


flowr reminds me of 


1. Soft the 
2. Ev -’ry 
3. What though part -ingbring a sud 
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And a song is borne a-crossthe night, Breath-ing mem-ries of lovewhichcan-not fail. 
Ey - ‘ry dew-drop spar-kles with a trace Of the light thou hast shedup- on my heart. 
Friend-ly trust will ban-ish ev-’ry fear, Friend-ly light leadme back to thee some day. 


HOW CAN I LEAVE THEE - 
HELMINE VON CHEZY German Folk Song FRIEDRICH KUCKEN 


as espressione 
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leave - thee? How can I _ fromthee part? Thou’ on- ly 
flow - ’ret Called the “For - get-me- not)? Wear it up - 
bird - were! Soon at thy side to be; Fal - con nor 


hast my heart, Sis - ter, be - lieve. hast this soul 
on thy heart And think of me! Flow - ’ret and hope may die, 
hawk would fear, Speed - ing to thee. When, by the fowl-er slain, 
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So close-ly bound to thine, No oth-er can I love Save thee a - lone. 
Yet lovewith us shall stay; That can-not pass a-way, Sis - ter, be - lieve. 
I at thy feet should lie, Thou sad-ly shouldstcomplain, Joy - ful Id _ die. 


pro - 


as this 


ly loved 


on’ so 
Like - 
soul can be known, To which 
still. 
rose. 
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And thy cheek un 


be 


heart that has tru 


fleet in my arms, 
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en - dear - ing youngcharms,Which I 


and youth are thine own, 


my heart Would en-twine it - self ver- dant-ly 


sun-flow-er turns on her god,when he sets, The same look which she turnd when he 


Way, 
dear; 
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tear, 
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Andantino 

fond - ly to - day, 
faned by a 

fair - 

mo-ment thou art, 
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Andante 
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HEINRICH HEINE 
Translated 
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so sad 
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Doth sit 
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mean 
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so 
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what - 
love - 


not 
and 


know 
fair 


3.A  boat-man whose skiff is 
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THE LORELEI 


song and 
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by 
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And calm - ly flows the 
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the day wan 
too, 
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so 


Lore - lei’s 


moun - tain 


song 
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of the 


sings 
cause of the 


top 


That 
And 
that 
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It showed 
Oh, 
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side 


red shawl 
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her 


it was torn, 
old red shawl 


old 
to 
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tle 


tle 
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lit = 
It was tat 
that lit 


Oh, 


That 
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tle old red shawl my moth - er 
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THE LITTLE OLD RED SHAWL 
That lit 


red shawl, That 


lit - tle 


- ing worn, 


od 
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the 


that 


1. Oh, 


2.On 
lit- tle old red shawl my moth 


gave to me that lit - tle old 


signs of 
lit - tle 
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-er we 


Wher - ev 


dwell 


We 
Where 


in friend - ship, 


is mev - 


Wher - ev-er we go, 


mel - 0 - dy flow, 


er 


hope 


Wher - ev-er we go, 


mel - 0 - 


dy flow, 


sor - row 
True hearts will 


And 
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strong, - 
live 


and 
ship 


so true 
and friend - 


er 
- ing, 


ev - 
dy 


my boys, We’ll 


and mer-ry be, to - night, 


and mer- ry be, 


laugh and sing, 


1,&2.We’ll 


With 


night, 


to 


mer - ry be, 


and 


sing, 


- and 


laugh and sing, and mer-ry be, and mer - ry be, to- night; We'll laugh and sing, and 


laugh 
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nev-er a fall-ing tear; 


boys, 


sor - row near, 
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and mer- ry be, 


mer - ry be, 
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after second stanza 
D.C. x rit. 
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Wel-come the time,my boys, - we meet a - gain. . 


THE OLD OAKEN BUCKET 


SAMUEL WoODWORTH SAMUEL WOODWORTH 
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dear to my heart are the scenes of my child-hood,When fond rec-ol - 

The or - chard,the mead - ow, the deep, tan-gled wild-wood,And ev - ’ry loved 

2. ieee moss-cov-ered buck - et I hailed as a_ treas-ure, For of - ten at 
found it the source of an ex - quis-ite pleas- ure, The pur - est and 


lec - tion pre-sents them to view! 
spot whichmy in - fan-cy knew; 
noon when re - turned from the field, 
sweet-est that na - ture can yield 


The wide-spread-ing pond, and the mill that stood 


How ar-dent I seized it, with hands that were 


by it, The bridge and the rock wherethe cat-a-ract fell; The cot of my fa-ther, the 
glow-ing, And quick to the white-peb-bled bottom it fell; Thensoon,withthe em-blem of 
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dai - ry house nigh it, And een the rude buck-et that hung in the 
truth o - ver - flow-ing, And drip-ping with cool-ness, it rose from the 


old oak-en buck-et, The i-ron-bound buck-et, The moss-cov-ered buck-et that hung in the well. 
old oak-en buck-et, The i-ron-bound buck-et, The moss-cov-ered buck-et that hung in the well. 


(to _ 8-9 ee fe) A Ee | ee SS SS a SS es BS A (A 
sp asa © oma am wa me aS rt yt jeje 1 HH ae 
A ic a) ea A od 1 A AY 
} Fp 4 FH i’ 259 (aaa eee Bo See pT I t 


OLD BLACK JOE 


184 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


Poco adagio 
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1. Gone 


I sigh that my 
that I 


dren so dear 


Gone are my friends from the 


no pain? Why do 
so free? The chil 


young and gay, 
and 


are the days when my heart was 
I weep when my heart should feel 
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3.Where are the hearts once so 


2. Why do 
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know, 
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soul has longed to 


bet-ter land 
Griev-ing for forms now de - part-ed long 


Gone to 


a 


to 
the shore where my 


Gone from the earth 
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For my 


Pm com-ing, 


com-ing, 
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hear their gen-tle voic-es call-ing, “Old Black Joe!” 
hear their gen-tle voic-es call-ing, “Old Black Joe!” 
hear their gen-tle voic-es call-ing, “Old Black Joe!” 


FAR AWAY 
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Some up - 
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dis-tant And with stran- gers made their home; 
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re - mem-ber long 
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par - ty 


to lands far 


now the mer - ry 
gone 


1. Where is 
2. Some have 


HD 


round the Christmas fire-si 


in sum-mers balm-y 


Someare gonefrom us for- 


Or 


its rud- dy glow; 


1 their lives are forced to roam; 


Bright-ened by 


ide, 
-ters Al 


on theworld of wa 
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dis-persed and wan-derd Far a - 


the hay? Theyhave all 


In the field up - on 


eve-nings, 


Long-er here they might 


gion Far a - 


re- 


fair - er 
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They have reached 


not stay; 


re-gion Far a - 


dis-persedand wan-derd Far a - 


- far a-way, Theyhavereachd a fair - er 


- far a-way, Theyhave all 


Way, 
way, 


LUISELLA’S GARDEN 


English version by 


ITALIAN FOLK SONG 
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Her gar-den she gives dai-ly care, Her 


O wouldthat I could 


street. 


Close by a shad-y 
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Sweet -ness, 
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steal - 


fair. 


She’s fair-est of the 
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eyes thoumight use free - 


me 


this fair morn, Pray do not lead 


O tLu~-i- sel-la, this fair morn, Pray do not lead me 
la, 


(Oy Mit, oats eke 


lead me on, 
lead me on, 
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- cook was 
round went 


spok-enman was 
red - hot 


three times a 


And we were not 


And - 


Anda well 


- sail, 
-lant ship, 
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- set 
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ow will 


do for the depths of the 


depths of the 


night she a wid 


sank to the 


maid,With a comband a glass in her 


- - town, And to 
my pots Than I 
our - gallant ship And she 


love - ly mer- 
lem 


Sa 
my ket-tles and 


- spied a 
-ried a wife in 


care much . more for 
three times a-round went- 


“T have mar 


Whenthe cap - tain 
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Then 


land, 
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he; 
she, 


While 


And the storm-y winds may blow, 


0 - cean waves may roll, 


Oh, the 


land lub-bers lie down be - 


skip-ping to the tops, And the 


go 


we poor sail-ors 


low. 


down be - 


bers lie 


lub - 


land 
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And faint its blush 


eam Re-flects a gold-en 
tle sigh Is lost on eve-ning’s 
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igh 


- When the in - fant morn is ni 
- When the noontide’s sul-try b 
light’s gen- 


- Whenthe twi- 


air, 


air, 
air, 


sic in the 


1. There’s mu-sic in the 
3. There’s mu-sic in the 


2. There’s mu- 
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THERE’S MUSIC IN THE AIR 


Sor - row’s ach - ing 


ful shade 


the lovedones gone Wake the pure ce - 


Many_a harp’s ec - stat - ic sound Thrills us with its 
oh then, 
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joy pro - found,- 
head is laid, 
-tial song; An - 


les 


FORSAKEN 
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THOMAS KOSCHAT 


oer, 


am 
hang 


en 


for - sak 
that blos - soms 


en, for - sak - en, 
the church-yard, 


E sak - 
2. A mound in 


the 


go to 
‘Tis there all my 


ied hopes 
en 
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hate 


cause 
sleep - eth 


stone in the 
there my love 


-eth,—I’m for - 


I weep there. O my 
And there my heart turn 


And kneel- ing 


; 


tears, - 
lead 


my eyes filled with 
my pas-sions all 


d, 
steps, 


church- 
foot - 


And kneel-ing I 


in = deed. 


loved for years. 


weep there, O my love, 
eth—I’m for - sak - en 


turn - 


And there my heart 


- deed; 


in 


love, loved for years; 


ROBERT FRANZ 


Arranged by H. S. LEAVITT 
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NIKOLAUS LENAU 
Translated 


Sostenuto 


heart with ten - der - 


thine eyes’ dark 


me 


1. Turn on 


dreams are friend-lier - 


heav- ens 


2. Stars a - shine in 


night 
known. 


- star- lit, bound - less 
mine in dreams I’ve 


dor, Close to 


tant splen- 


- dream-like glo - ries, Like a 
dis - 


in 
a 


Ear-nest, mild, 
So thine eyes, 


far, 
vow, 


Spir - it me to worldsa - 
be-ing, Read-ing there my loy - al 


mag-ic, 


in - most 


Eyes that search my - 


Weave a 


star] 


guid - ing 


Dark eyes,would that dream were now! 


Maid-en, thou my 


lone shalt rule me, 
sweet sur - ren - der, 
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thou 
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DENIS A. MCCARTHY 
Allegro 
mf SoLo 
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Clear out the 


dong! 
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Hark, ’tis the bell a - ring-ing, ding-a-ding dong! First thing at morn - ing 
Hark, ‘tis the bell a-ring-ing, ring-a-ding dong! List to its peal - ing, 
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it be-gins to wake us, Thenthroughthe day from dream-i-ness to shake us, 
hear it in the morn - ing; No use at all pre - tend - ing to be scorn - ing! 


CHORUS == 


Tries ver - y hard of our la- zy ways to break us,— Dong, ding-a-dong, ding-a - 
Whilethroughthe day 7’tis a ver- y voice of warn - ing— Dong, ding-a-dong, ding-a - 


dong, dong, dong, dong, Hark, ’tis the bell a-ring-ing, ring- a-ding dong! 
dong, dong, dong, dong, Hark, ’tis the bell a- ring-ing, ring- a-ding dong! 


pleas-ures and pal-a-ces_ - though we may roam, 
ev - er so  hum- ble, There’s no - place like 


ex - ile from home, splen-dor daz- zles in vain, The - 
give me my low - ly thatched cot - tage a - Give me 
ay iam 


charmfrom the skiesseems to hal - low us there, 


seek throughthe world is not met withelse - where. Home! home! sweet,sweet home! 
birds sing - in, -ly that come at my call 
ae with that ved of mind dear - er than / all. Home! home! sweet, sweet home! 


TENTING TONIGHT 
WALTER KITTREDGE 


WALTER KITTREDGE 
Tempo di marcia 
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Our 
Of the 
Man -y are dead and gone, Of the 


cheer 


ing of days gone by, 


Give us a song to 


Think 


) 
? 


old camp ground 
old camp ground 
old camp ground, 


tent-ing to-night on the 
tired - of war on the 


We're - 


We're - 
2. We've been tent-ing to-night on the 


the 
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dear. 
long. 


so 
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. that said “good - bye.” 


friends we love 
ers been wound- 
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Andthe tear 
Oth- 
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gave us the hand, 
their homes, 


song of 


a 
that 


ry hearts, 
and true who've left 


loved ones at home 


brave 


to cease; 


to-night, Wish-ing for the war 


Man-y are the hearts that are wea-ry 


the dawn of 


see 


To 


look-ing for the right, 


are the hearts that are 


Man-y 


ground. 


tent-ing to-night, Tent-ing on the old camp 


Tent-ing to-night, 
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THE LITTLE DUSTMAN 


Translated 
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moons bright 


neath the 


-ing Be 


e 


are 


*ets all 
birds that sang so 


flow - 
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sun 


the lit - tle 


3. Now 


And 
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dow shows his 


win - 


see 
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THE LITTLE DUSTMAN (Continued) 
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Way. 
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bed 
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night 
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Now 
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sleep - ing, 


their heads 
their nests 


is draw - ing 
be 


to 


night 
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poco piu mosso 


- ding trees 


bud 
crick - et, 
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AURA LEE 
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In her eyes the 


? 


Sat and pip’d 


spring, - ’Neath the wil-low tree, 
’Twas mu- sic when she_ spake; - 


rose was born; 


bird in the 


2. On her cheek the 


1. As the black 


Au - ra Lee, 


Au - ra Lee, 
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heard him sing, 


rays 


of morn With 


air. 


And swal-lows in the 


ine came 


a - long with thee, 
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WILL C. MACFARLANE 


KATHARINE LEE BATES 


For 
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grain, 
stress 
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ting 
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His grace 
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God 
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mer-i - cal 
mer - i - cal 
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- er- 
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all 
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thy good with broth - er- hoo 
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thy soul 
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Founded on“F B. P” in MS,, 16th Cent. Materna 


SAMUEL A. WARD 


1. O Moth-er dear, Je - ru-sa-lem! WhenshallI come to thee? - When shall my sor- rows 
2. Thy walks are made of pre-cious stones, Thy bulwarks diamonds square; Thy gatesare of right 
3. Thy gar-dens and thy gal-lant walks Con-tin-ual-ly are green, There grow such sweet and 


B 
eS 
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have an end? Thy joyswhen shall I see? O hap - py har- bor of the saints! O 
o-rient pearl, Ex-ceed-ing rich and rare. - Thy tur- retsand thy pin-na-cles With 
pleas-ant flowrs As no-where else are seen. - Quite through the streets,with sil-ver sound, The 


sweet and pleas-ant soil! - In theeno sor- row may be found, No grief, no care, no toil. 
car-bun-cles do shine; Thy ver- y streets are paved withgold, Sur-pass-ingclear and fine. 
flood of life doth flow;- | Up-onwhosebankon ev- ry side The wood of life doth grow. 


I HEARD THE BELLS 


HENRY W. LONGFELLOW Waltham JouN B. CALKIN 
Anmato 5 


heard the bells on Christ-mas day Their old fa-mil-iar car - ols play, 
thought how, as the day hadcome, The bel-fries of all Chris - ten-dom 
.And in de-spair I bowed my head: “There is no peace on earth)’ I said, 
.Then pealed the bells more loud and deep: “God is not dead, nor doth He sleep; 
. Till, ring -ing,sing-ing on its way, The world re-volvedfrom night to day, — 


And wild and sweet the words re-peat Of peace on earth,good wi men. 
Had rolled a-long theun-bro- kensong Of peace on earth,good will men. 
“For hate is strong and mocks the song Of peace on earth,good will to men.” 
The wrong shall fail, the right pre-vail, With peace on earth,good will to men.” 
A voice, a chime, a chant sub-lime Of peace on earth,good will to men. 


LYE FAITHFUL 
iGiicei ity ° COM e Fideles Essay on Plain Chant 


Andante ben marcato 


© eer: 


1.0 come, all ye pa ful, Joy-ful and tri- um- Bor O come ye, O come ye to 
2. + Sing, choirs of An-gels, Singin ex-ul- ta-tion, . Sing, all ye cit - i-zens of 
3. + Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, Bornthishap-py morn-ing, - Je - sus, to aes be 


3 i 
at cae me - # 2-47 = 
D a =o 
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glo - ry givn; Word of .the Fa - ther, Now in flesh ap - pear-ing; 


le-hem; Come and be - hold Him Born,the King of An- gels; 
a - bove: Glo-ry- to God - In - the - high-est; O come,let us a - 


WY 
dore Him, O come, let us a -dore Him, O come, let us — - dore Him, Christ, the Lord. 
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GOD REST YOU, MERRY GENTLEMEN 


TRADITIONAL Christmas Carol TRADITIONAL 
Risoluto 


1.God rest you, mer- ry gen-tle- men, Let noth-ing you dis - may, 
2ain Beth-le - hem in Jew - ry, This bless- ed Babe was born, And 
3.From God our heavn - ly Fa - ther A  bless-ed an - gel came; And 


mem-ber Christ our Sav iour Was born on Christ-mas Day; To 
laid with - in a man - ger Up - on _ this bless- ed morn; The 
un - to cer - tain shep - herds Brought tid - ings of the same; How 


save us all from Sa-tan'spowrWhen we were gone a - stray. 
which His moth-er Ma - ry Did noth-ing take in scorn. 
that in Beth-le - hemwas born The Son of God by name. 
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com - fort and joy, com-fort and el Oh,- tid - ings of com- fort and 
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THE FIRST NOEL 


TRADITIONAL Christmas Carol TRADITIONAL 
Giojoso 
ie Lhe first. No} ~ = el, the an-gel did say, Was to cer-tain poor 
2. They look - ed - up aaa she SAW wer — 2 star, Shin-ing in + the 
3. And by - the- light of - that - same star, Three - wise - men 
: 4, This star - drew nigh tos thes) north = west,  O- vers Beth (= lewe 
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shep-herds in fields as they lay; In - _ fields where they lay- keep-ing their 
east, - be - yond - them far, And to - the earth it - gave - great 
came - from coun - try far, To- seek fora king was their- in - 
hem it took,” - sits| reste And there. at) -" did both stop - and 
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sheep, On a cold win- ters night - that 


light, And - so it con - tin-ued both day and night 
tent, And to fol - low the Stateeeewier © - evi. = ser Pit went. 
stay, Right - o - ver the place - where Je - sus lay. 


Born is the King of 


6. Then let us all, with one accord, 

Sing praises to our heavenly Lord, 

Who hath made heaven and earth of nought, 
d with His Blood mankind hath bought. 


196 WE THREE KINGS OF ORIENT 


REV. J. H. HOPKINS, JR. Christmas Carol REV. J. H. HOPKINS, JR. 
sae 


SS Se 


. We three Kings 7 O - ri-ent are, Bear -ing gifts we tra-verse a - 
.Glo - rious now, be - hold Him a - rise, King and God and Sac - 


pee toate 
SS SSS 


far, Field and foun - tain, Moor moun-tain, Fol-low-ing yon- der sta 
fice. Heavn sings Al - le - lu - a Al = le =) lu -aay the earth re — ain, 


ESE 
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West - ward lead - ing, Still pro -ceed - ing, Guide us to Thy per - fect Light. 


GOOD KING WENCESLAS | 


J. M. NEALE Christmas Carol TRADITIONAL 


1. Good King Wen - ces - las looked out On the feast of Ste- phen, When the snow lay 
2.“Hith-er, page, and stand by me, If thouknow’stiit, tell - ing, Yon- der peas-ant, 
3.“Bring me flesh and bring me wine, Bring me pine logs hith - er; Thou and I will 
4. “Sire, the night is dark-er now, And the wind blowsstrong-er; Fails my heart, I 

5. In his mas-ter's steps he trod, Whenthe snow lay dint - ed; Heat was in the 
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round a-bout, Deep andcrisp and e - ven. Bright-ly shone the moon that night, 
who is he? Where and what his dwell-ing?” “Sire, he lives a good league hence, 
see himdine, When we bear them thith- er” Page and mon-arch forth they went, 
know not how, I can go no ilong- er” “Mark my foot- steps, my good page, 
ver - y sod Which the saint had print- ed. There-fore,Chris-tiar. men, be sure, 


GOOD KING WENCESLAS (Continued) 


Though the frost was cru-el, When a poor man came in sight, Gath-ring win- ter 
Un - der-neath the mountain,Right a-gainst the for-est fence, By St. Ag-nes’ foun - tain. 
Forth they went to - geth-er, Through the rude winds wild la-ment, And the bit- ter -weath - er. 
Treadthou in them bold-ly; Thoushalt find the win-tersrage Freezethy bloodless cold - ly” 
Wealth or rank pos-sess-ing, Ye who now will bless the poor Shallyourselvesfind bless - ing. 


HARK! THE HERALD ANGELS SING 


CHARLES WESLEY Mendelssohn MENDELS; 
Animato 


. Hark! the her - ald an-gels sing- Glo- ry to the new-bornKing; Peace 

. Christ, by high- est heavn a - dored; Christ,the ev-er - last-ing Lord; Late 

. Mild He lays His glo- ry by, - Born thatman no more may die, Born 
| 


mild, God and sin-ners re - con-ciled! 
come, Off-spring of the Vir-gin’s womb. Veile 
earth, Born to give them sec-ond birth. Reg 


198 O LITTLE TOWN OF BETHLEHEM 


PHILLIPS BROOKS St. Louis LEWIS REDNER 
Dolce cantabile 


1. O lit - tle town of Beth-ie-hem,How still we-see thee lie! A - bove thy deep and 
2. For Christ is born of Ma - ry, And gath-ered all a - bove, While mor-tals sleep the 
3.How si - lent-ly, how  si-lent-ly The won-drous gift is givn! So God im-parts to 
4. O ho - ly Child of Beth-le-hem, De-scend to . us we pray; Cast out our sin, and 


m-less sleep The si - lent stars go by; Yet in thy dark street shin- eth The 
ls keep Their watch of -won-dring love. O morn-ing stars, to - geth- er Pro - 
hearts The bless-ings of His heavn. No ear mayhear His com - ing, But 

in; Be born in- us to - day. We hear theChristmas an - gels The 


»ters in. 
O come to us, a-bide with us, Our Lord Em-m 4-u - ell 
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sor - row, 


low - ly, 


long - er 


1.Cra- dled all 


2. No 


And 


Who 


mon-arch proud and great 


But these the Sav-iour bore, 


Of 


state, 
sore, 


Our sins were great and 


Neer yet was re - gal 


dwell-ingrudeand wild! 
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So glo-riousas the man-ger bed of Beth- le 
His own Son was the child thatlay in Beth - le 


fate, 
more, 


graspeda na-tion’s 
God was wroth no 
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IT CAME UPON THE MIDNIGHT CLEAR 
Christmas Carol 


EDMUND H. SEARS 
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Dep It 


near the earth To touch their harps of 


low - ly plains They 


good-will to men, From — 


and 
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“Peace on the earth 
A - bove its sad 


gold. 
world. 


mu-sic floats O’er all the wea-ry 


To hear the an-gels 


Wn's all-gra-cious King; 


” The world in sol-emn still-ness lay 
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bel sounds The bless-ed an 
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on hov-ring wing, 


200 WHAT CHILD IS THIS? 


ANONYMOUS Christmas Carol OLD ENGLISH MELODY 
Andantino 
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1.What child is this.who, laid to rest): On Ma-rys lap -is sleep - ing? Whom 
2. So bring Him in - cense, gold, and myrrh,Come peas- ant, king-to own Him; The 
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an - gels greet with an - thems sweet,While shep-herds watch are keep - ing? 
King of Kings sal - va - tion brings; Let lov - ing hearts en - throne Him. 
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This, this - is Christ the King, Whom shep-herds guard,and an - gels sing: 
Raise, raise-the song on high, The Vir- gin sings her lull - a - by: 


WL SS 4a aaa | Ye i = = 
ray a 2 = =a SS See 
wy ee La (See ee L) [Jr eae 7 7 = ares Pe he 1S 


ig 


bring Him laud,-The Babe, - the 


Christ is born,- The  Babe,-the Son 


ANGELS WE HAVE HEARD ON HIGH 


BISHOP CHADWICK Christmas Carol TRADITIONAL FRENCH MELODY 
7 100i 


1. An- gels we have on high, Sweet-ly  sing- ing oer the plains; 
2. Shep-herds, why this ju - bi - lee? Why your glad-some strain pro - long? 
3.Come to Beth-Vhem, come and_ see Him whose birth the an - gels sing; 


And the moun- tains in re - ply Ech - 0 still their § joy - ous strains. 
Say, what may the tid - ings be Which in-spire your heavn-ly song? 
Come, a - dore on bend-ed knee The In-fant Christ, the new - born King. 
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ANGELS WE HAVE HEARD ON HIGH (Continued) 


ex - cel - sis 


Arr. from GEORGE FREDERICK HANDEL 


JOY TO THE WORLD 
Antioch 


Let earth re-ceive her ; 


is come; 


Lord 


the world! The 


1. Joy to 


Let men theirsongs em - ploy; 


7 


the earth! Je - ho - vah reigns; 


2. Joy to 
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3. He rules the world with truth and grace 
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FAITH OF OUR FATHERS 
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FREDERICK W. FABER 
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AWAKE MY SOUL, AND WITH THE SUN 
Canonbury 


us 
all 
faith, 


Di - vine, 
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oe 


he, O breathe Thy 


3. Come, Al- might - y 


my pow’rs 
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1. A - wake, my soul, and with 
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all 


Pray, and praise Thee 
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204 AS WITH GLADNESS MEN OF OLD 
WILLIAM C, DIx Dix CONRAD KOCHER 
ane 


1.As with glad-ness men of old Did the guid-ing star be - hold, 
2.As with joy - ful steps they sped To that low - ly man - ger - bed, 
3.As they of - fered gifts most rare At that man-ger rude and bare; 
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As with. joy they hailed its light, Lead- ing on-ward, beam-ing bright; 
There to .bend the knee _ be - fore Him Whom heavn and earth a - dore, 
may + we with ho - ly joy, Pure and free from sins al - loy, 


Wir 


So, most gra-cious Lord, may we Ev - er-more be led Thee. 
So may we with will - ing feet Ev - er seek the mer- cy - seat. 
All our cost-liest treas-ures bring, Christ! to Thee, our heavn-ly King. 


W. WILLIAMS Zion THOMAS HASTINGS 
peor ere 


1.Guide me, O Thougreat Je - ho- vah, Pil- grim throughthis bar-ren land; I am 
2. O- pen now the crys-tal foun-tain,Whence the heal - ing wa-ters flow; Let the 


weak,but Thou art might- y, Hold me with Thy powt-ful hand; Bread of heav-en, Feed 
fier - y, cloud-y pil- lar Lead me all my jour- ney through; Strong De - liv -’rer, Be 


till I want no more; Bréad of heav- en, Feed me till 
still my strengthand shield; Strong De - liv - rer, Be Thou still 


LEAD ON, O KING ETERNAL 205 


Lancashire HENRY SMART 


Sie Sees 


1.Lead on, O King E~-ter- nal, The day of march has come; Hence-forth in fields of 
2. Lead on, O King E - ter - nal, In us Thytruth in - crease, Till ho - li- ness shall 
3. Lead on, O King E - ter - nal, We  fol-low, not with fears, For  glad-ness breaks like 
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ERNEST W. SHURTLEFF 
Con moto 
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con- quest Thy tents shall be our home; Throughdays of prep-a- ra - tion Thy 
whis- per The sweet A- men of peace; For not with swords,loud-clash- ing, Nor 
morn-ing Wher-eer Thy face ap - pears; Thy ban-ner is be - fore - us; We 


i 


2 ee eis 62) Copia == are 


D = Sa SS a = | ma = a 
ages ea eee aS 
grace hasmade us_ strong, And now, O King E-ter- nal, We lift our bat- tle ites 


roll of stir-ring drums, Withdeeds of love and mer-cy The heavn- ly King-dom comes. 
jour-ney in its light; - The crown a-waits the con-quest; Lead on, O God of might. 
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IN HEAVENLY LOVE ABIDING 
ANNA L. WARING Webb GEORGE J. WEBB 


safe is such con - 
Shep-herd is be - 


In heav’n-ly love a - bid - ing, No change myheart shall fear; 
her - ev - er He may guide me, No want shallturn me back; 


fid - ing, For noth-ing chan-ges 
side me, And noth-ing can I 


he storm mayroar with- out me, My 
wis - dom ev- er wak - eth, His 


laid; 
dim, - 


ut God is round a - bout me,And can I be dis - mayed. 


heart may low be 
! He knows the way He tak-eth,And I willwalkwith Him. 


sight is nev- er 


206 HOLY IS THE LORD 
FANNY J. CROSBY WILLIAM B. BRADBURY 
spuse: 
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ie Toe iy Io thy hows yas the Lord, Sing, O ye peo - ple, 


2. Praise Him, praise Him! Sheut a - loud for joy, Watch - man of Zi - on, 

3. King e - ter - nal, bless-ed be His name! So may His chil - dren 
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a-dore Him. Let the moun-tains trem-ble at His word; 
her - ald the sto - ry; Sin and death His King-dom shall  de- stroy; 


glad - ly a-dore Him, When in heavn we join the hap - py strain, 
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Let the hills be joy - ful be - fore Him; Might - y in wis - dom, 
All the earth shall sing of His glo - ry; Praise Him, ye an - gels, 
When we cast our bright crowns be - fore Him, There in His like - ness 
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bound - less in mer - cy, Great is Je - ho- vah, King 0 = ver seall’ 


ye who be-hold Him Robed in His splen-dor, match - less, di - vine. 
joy - ful a- wak- ing, There we shall see Him, there we shall sing. 


TEN THOUSAND TIMES TEN THOUSAND 
HENRY ALFORD Alford JOHN B. DYKES 


Grandioso 
Mm 


thou- sand times ten  thou-sand In spark-ling rai: ment bright 
t rush of hal - le - lu- jahs Fills all the earth and sky! 
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208 IMMORTAL LOVE 


Sevenity 


JOHN G. WHITTIER WILLIAM V. WALLACE 


Espressivo 


1. Im - mor - tal Love, for - ev - er full, For - ev - er flow-ing free, 
2.We may not climb the heavn- ly steeps To bring the Lord Christ down, 
3. O Lord and Mas -ter of us all, What - eer our name or sign, 


For - ev - er shared, for ev - er whole, nev - er- ebb - ing sea! 
In vain we search the low- est deeps, For Him no depths can drown. 
We own ‘Thy sway, we hear Thy call, We test our lives by Thine. 
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FATHER, AGAIN TO THY DEAR NAME 


JoHN ELLERTON Ellers 


Con espressione 
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EDWARD J. HOPKINS 


Thy dear name we raise With one ac - 
Thy peace up - on our home-ward way; With Thee be - 
Thy peace, Lord, through the com - ing night; Turn Thou for 


part - ing hymn of praise; We stand to bless Thee 
gan, with Thee shall end the day; Guard Thou the lips from 
us its dark- ness in - to light; From harm and dan -_ ger 


ere our wor- ship cease; Then, low-ly kneel-ing, wait Thy word of peace. 
sin, the heartsfrom shame, That in this house have called up-on Thy name. 
keep Thy chil-dren _ free, For dark and light are both a - like to Thee. 
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THOU ALMIGHTY KING 
Italian Hymn 
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O GOD, THE ROCK OF AGES 
Aurelia 


EDWARD BICKERSTETH 


a-right to 


What time the tem-pest 


Teach us 


pale, 


ev - er-more hast been, 


Who 


i 
& 
E 
ui 
si 
: 
a 
fo) 
rN) 


1.0 God,the Rock of 


0 
-cy light-en, On 


Be - fore Thy first cre - a - tions, 
us Thy mer 


On 


fail. 


Our dwell- ing place se - rene; 
Our years be-fore they 


ber 


tag - @S, 
num - 


ing Thou. 
self hath blessed. 


last- 


The hearts Thy- 


The ev- er 


er - a - tions 


it bright - en 


-less gen- 
And let Thy spir- 


To end 


3 


now, 
rest 


Lord, the same as 
us Thy good-ness 


O LOVE THAT WILT NOT LET ME GO 


0 
GEORGE MATHESON 


21 


ALBERT L. PEACE 


St. Margaret 


in 


soul 
Ying torch to 


my wea - ry 
yield my flick- 
can - not close my heart to 


rest 


Ps 
aK) 
{=} 

bo B 


me through pain, 


let me 


hat wilt not 
2.0 Light that fol- lowest ali my 
- est 


that seek 


1.0 Love t 
Joy 


3. O 


I 
rowed 


life 
bor - 
rain - bow through the 


the 
its 


re - stores 


Thee back 
the 


give 
heart 
trace 


er 


fair - 
tear - less 


- er, full-- er 
May bright - er, 
That morn shall 


May rich 


cean depths its flow 
its day 


Thine o - 
Thy sun-shine’s blaze 
the prom-ise 


in 
in 
feel 


EARTH BELOW IS TEEMING 


St. Alban 


ing 


beam- 


"ry brow is 


Ev- 
For the nur-turing hours - 


® o> 
Be 
as 
' 

3 
“3 
os 
ha 
es 
sae 
a 
cs 

we 
BO 
© & 
ee 


ing, 
- efs, 


teem - 
2. For thesunand show 


1. Earth be-low is 


S)° 


praise; - 
- cious store 


ry thought is 
pre 


Ev- 
And its 


tumn 


"ry eye re - joic - es, 
For the gold-en Au - 


Ev 


love; 
knew; 


the light of 
Spring and Sum-mer 


In 


O Al-might-y 


doors. 


our 


Gladden nights and days. 


Teeming to 


For the love that brought them 


Hap-py hearts and voic - es 


211 


EARTH BELOW IS TEEMING (Continued) 


har 


A 
> 
-_= 
a 
~ 
mn 
< 


free, 


Boun-ti - ful and 
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COME, MY SOUL,THOU MUST BE WAKING 
Haydn 
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212 THE KING OF LOVE 


HENRY W. BAKER 3 
‘Andantino Dominus Reget Me 


JouN B. DYKES 


1. The King of love my Shep-herd is, Whose good-ness fail-eth nev - er; 


2. Where streams of liv-ing wa - ter flow, My ran-somed soul He lead - eth, 
38. And so throughall the length of days, Thy  good-ness fail-eth nev - er; 
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noth - ing lack if I am His, And He is mine for - ev - ef. 
And where the ver-dant pas - tures grow With food ce-les- tial feed - eth. 
Good Shep-herd, may I sing Thy praise With - in Thyhouse for - 


RISE, MY SOUL 
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Rise from tran- si - to - ry things Toward heavn, thy na- tive place; 
Fire 


Sun and moon and _ stars de - cay, Time shall soon this earth re - move; 
So a_ soul thats born of God Pants to view His glo - rious face, 


Rise, my soul, and 


haste a - way To seats pre- pared a ~- _ bove. 
Up - ward tends to 


His a - bode, To rest in His em - brace. 
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214 COME, YE THANKFUL PEOPLE, COME 


HENRY ALFORD St. George’s, Windsor GEORGE J. ELVEY 
Ben marcato 
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1.Come, ye thank - ful peo - ple, come, Raise the song of har - vest home; 
2. All the world is God’s own field, Fruit un-to His. praise to yield; 
3. For the Lord our God shall come, And _ shalltake His har - vest home; 
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All is safe - ly gath-ered in, Ere the win-ter storms be - gin; 
Wheat andtares to - geth- er sown, Un - to joy or sor - row grown. 


From His field shall in that day All of = fenc'- es purge a - way; 
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our Mak - er, doth pro - vide For our wants to be sup - plied, 
First the blade, and then the _ ear, Then the full corn shall ap - pear; 
Give His an - gels charge at last In the fire the tares to cast, 


God’s own tem - ple, come, Raise the song of har - vest home. 
Lord . of har - vest, grant that we Whole-some grain and pure may be. 
But the fruit - ful ears to store In His gar - ner ev - er - more. 


COME,WE THAT LOVE THE LORD 
ISAAC WATTS St. Thomas AARON WILLIAMS 


1.Come, we that love the 
2. Let those re - fuse 


1 a song with sweet ac- cord And thus sur-round the 
chil-dren of the heavn - ly King May speak their joys a 


THOU LORD OF HOSTS 215 


Truro 
O.B. FROTHINGHAM 


CHARLES BURNEY 
Sostenuto 
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1. Thou Lord of hosts, whose guid ing hand Has brought us 
2.Those spir - its lay their no - blest powrs As of - f'rings 
3.Send down Thy con - stant aid, we pray; Be Thy pure 


its wait for 
iho = ‘ly: shrine; Thine was the strength that 
with still; Thy truth, be that our 


. si - lent hearts im - plore Thy peace. 
ished - ours; The sol - diers of - the - cross are thine. 
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1. Sun of my soul, Thou Sa - viour dear, It is) not ‘night af Thouy be) near; 
2.Whenthe soft dews of kind-ly sleep My wear-ied eye - lids gen-tly steep, 
3.Comenearand bless us when we wake, Erethroughthe world our way we take, 


O may no earth-born cloud a - rise To hide Thee from Thy ser - vants eyes. 
Be my last thought,how sweet to rest For-ev-er on - my Sav- iours breast. 
Till in the o - cean of Thy love We lose our- selves in heavn a -_ bove. 


216 WHEN MORNING GILDS THE SKIES 

From the German Laudes Domine 

Translated by EDWARD CASWELL JOSEPH BARNBY 
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1. When morn-ing gildsthe skies, wy heart a-wak-ing cries, Thy name, O Lord, be praised! 
2. Does sad-ness fill my mind? sol-acehere I find, Thy name, O Tord: be praised! 
3. Be this,while life is mine, ne can-ti-cle di - vine, Thy name, O Lord, be praised! 
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A-like at workand prayer To Theedo I re-pair; - Thy name, O Lord,be praised. 


Or fadesmyearth-ly bliss? My com-fortstillis this, + Thy name, O Lord,be praised. 
Be this the-ter- nal song Through all the a-ges on, : Thy name, O Leeds be praised. 
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WE MARCH TO VICTORY 


GERARD MOULTRIE 
Alla marcia 


JOSEPH BARNBY 


vic - to- ry! With the cross of theLord be - fore ~ us, 


And His ho - ly armspread o'er 


i With His lov-ing eye look-ing down from the sky, 


1.We come in themight of the Lord of light, 


AndHis ho - ly arm spread o’er : 
M P "S: 9.Then on-ward we march our - arms to prove, 
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With  ar-mor bright to meet Him; Andwe put to flight the - 
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Withthe ban-ner of Christ be- fore us, WithHis eye of love look-ing down pee 
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AndHis ho- ly - armspread oer us, AndHis ho - ly arm spread o'r us. We 


Thatthe sons of theday may greet Him, The- sons of the day may greet Him. We 


ABIDE WITH ME 


HENRY E LYTE Eventide WILLIAM H. Monk 
Andante 

i! GSS) ees OE Ee | GS 

; a 

Ca a a 


1. A-bidewith me! Fast fallsthe e-ven-tide! The dark-ness deep-ens;Lord,withme a - bide. 
2. Swift to its close ebbs out life's lit-tle day; Earth’sjoysgrowdim, its glo- ries passa - way; 
3. I need Thy pres-ence ev-’ry passing hour; What but Thy grace can foil the tempters pow'r? 
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When oth-er help-ers fail, andcom-forts flee, Help of thehelp-less,O a-bidewith mel! 
Changeand de-cay in all a-roundI _ see, O- Thouwhochangest not,a-bide with me! 
Who like Thyself my guideandstay can be? Throughcloudandsunshine,O a-bidewith mel 
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NEARER, MY GOD, TO THEE 
SARAH FE ADAMS Bethany LOWELL MASON 
Espressivo 


1. Near- er, my God,toThee, Near-er to Thee! Hen though it be a cross 
2. Though like the wan-der-er, The sun gone down, Dark-ness be  o - ver me, 
3. There let the way ap-pear, Steps un-to heavn; All that Thou send-est me 
4. Or if on joy-fulwing Cleav-ing the sky, - Sun, moon, and stars for-got, 


ar-er, my God, to Thee, 
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Still all my song shall be, my God, to Thee, 
-rest a stone, - Yet in my dreamsId be, Near-er, my God, to Thee, 
-mer-cy given; - An- gels to beck-on me, Near-er, my God, to Thee, 
Still all my song shall be, Near -er, my God, to Thee, 
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THE SPACIOUS FIRMAMENT ON HIGH 


JOSEPH ee Creation Arranged from FRANZ JOSEF HAYDN 
aestoso 


rE: 
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. The spa-cious fir- ma-ment- on . With all the blue e - the- real- sky, 


2.Soon as the eve-ning shades pre - vail,. The moon takes up the won-drous tale, 


3.What though,in sol-emn si - lence, all + Moveround the darkter- res - trial. ball? 


And span-gled heav’ns,a shin- ing frame, Their great O - rig-i- nal - pro- claim. 
And night-ly to the lis- ning earth Re- peats the sto-ry of - her: birth; 
What though no re- alvoice nor sound A- midst their ra-diant orbs be + found? 
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ter forth - a glo - rious voice, 
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The un-wea-ried sun, from day to day, Does his -Cre- a -  tor’s power -dis - play, 
Whilst all the stars that round her burn, And all the plan- ets in  -their turn, 
In  rea-son’s ear they all re-joice, And ut - 
Vf Ch EE 


And pub - lish-es._-to ev - ’ry land Thework - of an - al-might-y hand. 
Con-firm the tid - ings as they roll, Andspread- the truth -from pole to pole. 
For-evy - er sing- ing as they shine, “The hand -that made -us is di- vine.’ 


220 LORD, FROM FAR-SEVERED CLIMES WE COME 


JOE are Humility S. P. TUCKERMAN 


Sey Spee eee eee ee ae 


1. Lord,from far - sev - ered climes we come To meet at ie in Thee, our Home. 
2. De-fend us, Lord,from ev- ’ry ill. Strengthen our hearts to do Thy will. 
3. Thou who art Light, shine on cach soul! Thou who art Truth,each mind con - troll 


Fifa F at Sopp py eee 
bere Sea e pee 


Thou whohast been our guide and guard Be still our hope, be - rich re - ward. 
In all we plan and all we do Still keep us to ser-vice true. 
O - pen our a and make us see The path which oe a - heavnand Thee. 
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GLORIOUS THINGS OF THEE ARE SPOKEN 


JoHN NEWTON Austria FRANZ JOSEF HAYDN 
Ben marcato 
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1. Glo - rious things of thee are spo- ken, Zi - on, cit- y of our Godi 


2.See, the streams of  liv- ing wa-ters, Spring-ing from e - ter- nal love, 
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He, whose word can - not be bro- ken, Formed thee for His own a - bode. 
Well sup - ply thy sons and daughters) And all fear of want re - move. 


On the Rock of A - ges found-ed, What can shake thy sure re - pose? 
Who can faint, while such a tiv - er Ev - er - flows their thirst toas-suage, 


With sal- va- tion's walls sur-round-ed, Thou may'st smile at - all 
Grace which, like the Lord, the giv - er, Nev-er - fails from age to 


WE PLOUGH THE FIELDS 221 


MATTHIAS CLAUDIUS Dresden 


fe) wks 

mee JOHANN A.P. SCHULTZ 
Con ee 
1. We plough the fields, and aed =) ter ee good a on rt land, 
Ze tHe Ons Ihe ae the = @F all things near and far; 


3. We thank Thee,then, O ee - ther, For all things bright and good 
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But it is fed and wa - tered By God's al- might - y hand; 
He paints the way - side flow, 5 er, He lights the eve - ning star; 
The seed-time and the ae - vest, Our life, our health, our food; 
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sends the snow in win - ter, The warmth to swell the grain, 
The winds and waves o - bey Him, By Him the birds are fed; 
No gifts have we to of - fer, For all Thy love im - parts, 


The breez-es and the sun- shine, And soft re-fresh-ing rain. 
Much more to us, His  chil- dren, He gives our dai- ly bread. 
But that which Thou de - sir - est, Our hum - ble,thank- ful hearts. 


Se 


All good gifts a - round us Are sent fromheavn a ~- _ bove, 


Then thank the Lord, O thank the Lord 


222 THERE’S A WIDENESS IN GOD’S MERCY 


FREDERICK W. FABER Rathbun ITHAMAR CONKEY 
Andante 
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1.There’s a wide-ness in ~- God's mer-cy, Like the wide-ness of - the sea; 
2. For the love of God- is broad-er Thanthe measure of - man’s mind; 
3. If our love were but - more sim-ple, We shouldtake Him at - His word, 


Theres a kind- ness in - His jus-ticey Which is more than lib-er - ty. 
And the heart of the E - ter-nal Is mostwon-der - ful - ly kind. 
And our lives would be - ali sunshine In the sweet-ness of our Lord. 


PURER YET AND PURER 
j.W. a ie Mary Magdalene JOHN B. DYKES 
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3. Swift-er yet and swift- er, Ev-er on-ward fun, Firm-er yet and firm - er 


1. Pur-er yet and pur - er I would be in mind, Dear-er yet and dear - er 
2. High-er yet and high - er Out of cloudsand night, Near-er yet and near - er 


Ev-’ry du- ty find, Hop-ing still,and  trust-ing God with-out a fear. 
Ris-ing to the light, Lightse-rene and ho - ly, Where my soul may rest, 
Step as I go on. Oft these earn-est long - ings Swellwith-in my breast; 


Pa - tient - ly be - liev - ing He will make all clear. 
Pur - i - fied and low - ly, Sanc - ti - fied and blest. 
Yet their in - ner - ing Neer can be ex + gr pressed. 
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MY GOD, I THANK THEE 
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2. I thank Thee,too, that Thouhast made Joy 


3. I thank 


and right. 
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1. Leadkind-ly Light, a- mid then-cir- cling ae Lead Thou aE - on; The night is 
2. I was not ev - er thus,norprayedthat Thou - Shouldst lead me - on; I loved to 


3. So long Thy pow’ has blest me, sure it still - Will lead me-on  Ovr moor and 
- ats 5 x 3 Be 
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dark, and I am far from home; - LeadThou me on. - KeepThou my feet; I 
choose and see my path;but now - LeadThou me on. - I lovedthe gar - ish 
fen, Oercrag and tor-rent, till - Thenight is gone; And with the morn those 


do not ask to see - 
day,and, spite of fears, 
an-gel fa- ces smile, 


The dis - tant scene; one step e - nough for me. - 
Pride ruled my- will: re-mem-ber not - past years. 
- Which I have loved long since,and lost - a - while. 
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FATHER, BREATHE AN EVENING BLESSING 
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| 1. Fa - ther,breathe an eve-ning bless-ing, Ere re- pose our spir - its seal; - 


Lew jeg +] aie 
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2.Thoughthe night be dark and drear - y, Dark- ness can- not hide from Thee; - / 


3.Though de - struc- tion walk a - round us, Thoughthe ar - row past us fly, - 


Sin and want we comecon- fess-ing; Thou canst save, and Thou canst 
Thouart He who, nev-er wea-ry, Watch-est where Thy peo - ple be. 
An-gel guards from Thee sur- round us, We are safe if § Thouart nigh. 


226 EVERY MORNING MERCIES NEW 


Beaute PHILLIMORE Kelso EDWARD J. HOPKINS 
ee re eee ee 
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1. Ev -’ry morn - ing mer - cies new Fall as fresh as morn - ing dew; 
2. Let our prayers each morn pre - vail That these gifts may nev - er fail; 
: ps ; : 
Gates Ses z ee 


l) K = K 
BS eas Pee ey k= = . ico 
7 oS eee" Eee aa Eee) : SG 
yes pp = dg a 
Ev -’ry morn- ing let us pay Trib - ute- with the ear - ly day; 
And as we con - fess’ the sin And the -tempt - er’s powr with - in, 


For Thy mer-cies, Lord, are sure, com-pas-sion doth en - dure. 
Ev - ’ry morn - ing, for the strife, eed us with the bread of life. 


THE SHADOWS OF THE EVENING HOURS 


ADELAIDE A. PROCTOR St. Leonard HENRY HILES 
Tranquillo 
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, of eve - ning hours Fall from the dark-ning sky; 
. Slow - ly the rays of day - light fade; So fade with-in our heart 
. Let peace, O Lord,Thy peace, O God, Up - on our souls de -  scend; 


Up - on the fra-grance of  theflowrs The dews of eve - ning lie. 
The hopes in earth - ly love and joy, Thats one by one de —- part: 
From, mid- night fears and per - ils, Thou Our trem-bling hearts de - fend. 


Be - fore Thy throne, O Lord of heavn, We kneel at close of day; 
Slow - ly the bright stars, one by one, With - in the heav-ens_ shine; 
Give us a _ res - pite from our toil; Calm and sub-due our woes; 
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SOFTLY NOW THE LIGHT OF DAY 
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Se 


This day-the cho- ral songand vow~- From grate-ful hearts shall rise. - 
*Twas He -who stayed the ty-rants hand And set our coun-try free. 
Thine arm-for our pro-tec-tion wield, And guide us by Thy truth. 


== 


MY SOUL, BE ON THY GUARD 
* Laban LOWELL MASON 


1. My soul, be on _ thy guard, thou-sand foes a - _ rise; 
2.Oh, - watch, and fight, and pray, The bat - tle neer give oer; 
sneer) think =the ~vic!= try won, Nor lay thine ar - mor down, 


hosts of sin are press- ing hard To draw thee from the skies. 
= new. it bold=Ty “evi = "ry day, And help di-vine im - plore. 
ar-duous work will not be done Till thou ob - tain the crown. 
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HEAVENLY FATHER, EVER LEAD US 
JAMES EDMESTON Sicilian Mariners SICILIAN MELODY 
Moderato 
mf 


Sa, Ee ee Ee eS ee Se 
Z SSS 
Ca n - 
a a 
Cf 


a“ SS 
SATE ev - ef lead - us Oer the 


scend - ing, Fill our 


—a 
AY 2) all G >}——_—_ ‘ ee 
—— —————— == ——— 
“—— a 3 dies cae? ae SS 
world’s tem - pes - tuous - sea; Guard - us, - guide us, 
hearts with - heavn - ly ° joy; Thus - pro - vid - ed, 


doned, guid - ed, 


230 HOW GENTLE GOD’S COMMANDS 


PHILLIP DODDRIDGE Dennis HANS G. NAGELI 
Semplice Arranged 
———— —————— 
See. fae ge Se ee Se 
wae <s . & 
1.How gen - tle God's com - mands! How kind: His pre - cepts are! 
2.While Prov - i - dence sup - ports, Let saints se - cure - ly dwell; 
3.Why should this nx - ious load Press down your wea- ry mind? 


x nae IE i —s. 

cast: your bur - den on - the Lord, And trust His  con- stant 
That hand,which bears all na- ture up, Shall guard His chil- dren well. 
Haste to + your heav’n-ly Fa - ther’s throne, And sweet re - fresh-ment find. 


JOHN G. WHITTIER Elton FREDERICK C, MAKER 
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1. Dear Lord and Fa-ther of man-kind, For- give our fev-’rish ae Re-clothe us in our 
2. In sim-ple trust like theirswho heard, Be-side theSyr-ian sea, The gra- cious call-ing 
3. Drop a stilldews of qui- et-ness, Till all our strivings wesse) Take from our lives the 
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right- ful mind, In pur- er lives Thy serv-ice find, In deep-er rev-rence, praise. 
of theLord, Let us like them,with- out a word, Rise up andfol-low Thee. 
strain andstress, And let our or-dered livescon-fess The beau-ty of Thy peace. 
FIGHT THE GOOD FIGHT 
JOHN S. B. MONSELL Pentecost WILLIAM BoyD 
Religioso. 


1. Fight the good fight with all thy might! 


God is thy strength and God thy Fights 
2. Run the straight race through God's ate grace, 


Lift up thine eyes, and seek His face; 


Lay hold on life, and it shall be Thy joy and crown e - ter - nal : 
Life with its way be - fore us lies, He is the path, and He . the prize. 
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HOLY SPIRIT, 


Arranged from LOUIS M. GOTTSCHALK 


TRUTH DIVINE 
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Thee, my God 


1. All praise to 


y wings. 
a- wake. 


neath Thy own al- might 
To serve my God when I 
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King of 


O keep me, 
Sleep that may me more vig- 


Keep me, 
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Abideswith View... William H. Monk 
INGESREIE. 4 Qua Bo 6 ae J. W. Mullen 


Ailie Bain o’ the Glen . . . Scotch Folk Song 
All Praise to Thee, My God, This Night 
Thomas Tallis 

All through the Night . . . Welsh Folk Song 
Aloha Oe Queen Liliuokalant 
FATICIICS MPR ete mat eo ares Henry Carey 
America, the Beautiful. Will C. MacFarlane 
America Eternal . Franklin Taylor 
/NeatSqtee) INOS 2 6 6 5 ons John Ward 
American Hymn ..... Mathias Keller 
Ancient of Days .. . J. Albert Jeffrey 
Angels We have heard on High 

Traditional French Melody 
Annie Laurie 


Lady John Scott 
As with Gladness .... Conrad Kocher 
At the Crossroads. . . 


th coo Go 


_ Arthur S. Sullivan 


Auld Lang Syne Scotch Folk Song 
PATI Ta COCO Ene een Rs, 52 Student Collection 
Autumn Woods. ... . Arthur S. Sullivan 
Awake, My Soul Arranged from Handel 


Awake, My Soul, and with the Sun 
Arranged from Schumann 


Battle Hymn of the Republic William Steffe (?) 
BelievesMey won Trish Folk Tune 
Bendemeer’s Stream. . . . Irish Folk Song 
Birds in the Night . Arthur S. Sullivan 
Blessed are the Men. . . Felix Mendelssohn 
Blow the Man Down . . Sailor Chanty 
Blue Bells of Scotland, The. . Mrs. Jordan 
Breaking Waves dashed High, The 

Mary Anne Browne 
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But the Lord is Mindful . Felix Mendelssohn 
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Cast Thy Burden. . . . Felix Mendelssohn 
Ching-a-Ring-a-Ring . . . L. Molloy 
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Clang of the Forge, The . . . Paul Rodney 
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Columbia, the Gem of the Ocean David T. Shaw 
ComebacktoErin ........ Claribel 
Come, My Soul, Thou must be Waking 
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Come, sound His Praise . . . . Isaac Smith 
Come, Thou Almighty King Felice de Giardini 
Come, We that love the Lord Aaron Williams 
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Cradled All Lowly Charles F. Gounod 
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Dawn of Peace, The. . Friedrich von Flotow 
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Days of Long Ago . . Antonin Dvorak 
Dear Harp of My Country Welsh Folk Tune 
Dear Lord and Father . . Frederick C. Maker 
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Dixie Dan D. Emmett 
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Old Melody 
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Earth below is Teeming Arranged from Haydn 
Estudiantinae es eae eee . Lacome 
Evening Sone sense Gaelic Folk Song 
Every Morning Mercies New 
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Holy is the Lord William B. Bradbury 
Holy Spirit, -Truth Divine 
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My Old ae Home . . Stephen C. Foster 
Mv ROSEa ena Tuscan Folk Tune 
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ere. My God. to Thee . Lowell Mason 
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Nobody knows the Trouble I’ve Seen 
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Nonsense Song .... . Stephen C. Foster 
Now the Day is Over Joseph Barnby 


O Come, All Ye Faithful Essay on Plain Chant 


O God, beneath Thy Guiding Hand John Hatton 


O God, Our Help in Ages Past William Croft 
O God, the Rock of Ages Samuel Wesley 
O Little Town of Bethlehem Lewis H. Redner 
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O Month of May . Irish Folk Tune 
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Send out Thy Light . . . . Charles Gounod 
Sentry, sUbeet meat st Slovak Folk Tune 


Serenader, The . . . . Franz Josef Haydn 
Shadows of the Evening Hours, The dH. Hiles 
Shall I Ever be the One? . Negro Spiritual 
Silent Night Franz Gruber 
Sing 


Gustav Holzel 
Slumber Song Franz Schubert 
Softly now the Light of Day 

Arranged from Carl Maria von Weber 
Sono ateOvenine me. fe a. 5 Georges Bizet 
Song of La Palisse French Folk Song 
Song of Praise W. A. Mozart 
Song of the Saber J. Offenbach 
Song of the Volga Boatmen Russian Folk Song 
Spacious Firmament, The Franz Josef Haydn 
Spinning Maiden, T he 32) Hugo Jiingst 
Spinning Song Carl Reinecke 
Beat conclad Banner, The John Stafford Smith 
Stars of the Summer Night I. B. Woodbury 
Still, Still with Thee. .... 
Sun of My Soul 
Sweet and Low 
Sweet Genevieve 
Sweet Miss Mary... . 


co eee oe oy ie me ae 


Joseph Barnby 
sale eS ae Henry Tucker 
W. H. Neidlinger 


Ten Thousand Times Ten Thousand 
John B. Dykes 


Tenting sLomieintm + tae. 5: Walter Kittredge 
There’s a Meeting here Tonight Negro Spiritual 
There’s Music in the Air . Student Collection 
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TITLE COMPOSER PAGE 


There’s a Wideness in God’s Mercy 


Ithamar Conkey 
They All love Jack . . Stephen Adams 48 
Those Evening Bells. . . Student Collection 56 
Thou art near me, Margarita 
Erik Meyer-Helmund 28 
Thou Lord of Hosts . . . . Charles Burney 
Thou’rt like unto a Flower Anton Rubinstein 
Three Kings, The. . . . French Folk Song 74 
To Him from Whom our Blessings Flow 
Arranged from Rossini 
To Thee, O Country! 


Julius Eichberg 90 
To the Whippoorwill . Elemér Szentirmay 
Turn Ye to Me 


Ora Aes Scotch Folk Song 37 
Upward where the Stars . . John B. Calkin 


ALPHABETICAL INDEX 


COMPOSER 


F. Paolo Tosti 
Student Collection 


Anton Rubinstein 
Edvard Grieg 
Joseph Barnby 


TITLE 


Venetian Songer 
Voice of the Bell, The . . 


Wanderer’s Night Song 
Watchinanic Son oyauenem me 
We march to Victory . . 

We meet again Tonight . "Student Collection 
We plough the Fields . Johann A. P. Schuliz 
We Three Kings of Orient Are J. H. Hopkins 
What Child is This? . . Old English Melody 
When Morning gilds the Skies Joseph Barnby 
When My Mother Sings . . Antonin Dvovak 
Who’s that a-Calling? . . . . Southern Song 
Wilt Thou Soon Return? . Finnish Folk Song 
Woodland Rose, The E. Hermes 


CLASSIFIED INDEX 


FOLK SONGS AND SPIRITUALS 


Italian 


Fair. Napoli (a) e950 ah ene 
Luisella’s Garden 
Marianni 
Music of the Brook 
My: Rosen sie ee. ee 
Santa Luciats 3+. se eee eee 


<) 01. coke oy Medeen sau ek fe mn 


Russian 


Cossack Rider, The 
Cossack’s Lullaby (N. Bachmetieff). .... 
Exiles, The 
Pedler, The 


ee eo Oe ee oy 


Scandinavian 
Herring Boatsehiemae. |.) cet cn ic eae 
O-Vermelatdt = ite nae es ee 
Ocean King cre... © ain 5 eee ae 
Scotch 


Ailie Bain o) the,Glen@erean., bo) eee 
Annie Laurie eg John Scott) ee ahen esas 
Auld-Lang Syne Wyo :-iaieee s ee oceeaeens 
Blue Bells or se Bootinad: The (Mrs. Jordan) . 

By the Waters of the Dee, C5 ba aioe 
Evening Song 
Loch Lomond 
Turn Ye to Me 


oe fe) Ge pyc? Se.” See Ven aor ae Fe 


All through the Night 
Dear Harp of My Country 
Deck the Hall 


ak MS ee ames 


eiAde) AS eT, 8 oe AN gia te es whi 


Deep Uae 
Go DewneiMiosesy iat. se ee 
Nobody oes ie Trouble I’ve Stent 

Shall I ever be the One? 


WELL-KNOWN SONGS AND BALLADS 


American 
Dixies(DansDSEmmett) ee. = el le 
Old Folks at Home (S. C. Foster)... . . NSY/ 

Dutch 
IRraveino tml hankSoivin oy sul meaneciet) (leat 1 
English 
Country, Gardensaaae Lies ss Bue 8 
ROresteRancgersline. te a iwcmmce sti: cc tev cule 20 
Friends we left behind Us, The. ...... 76 
Good Morrow, Gossip Joan ........ 41 
Haughty Maid of Amsterdam, The. ... . 85 
NohnsRechtrae wines. kee es ce eS 64 
Onstothe Mountain's, 5°.) Hee eae 43 
iam lloras. 3.05 Ma Weld emis te 107 
Finnish 
ovelveRose® LiGie. tase if cae wt Glee ooees 130 
Wve Ab ovorn Sree lS ebony 5 4 Ae ae eg ee 96 
French 
COqucllCmpietincras cok iotsc. © oca0 Mepuseens sabes 44 
eWONGCTAW Vs Gttuce. cdc) fas, hue eens 113 
SongioimlbasPalisse maak. oes =: Soa 7 
German 
Fare: Phee Well (FE. Silcher) . ... . . i. 69 
fp ARSE Beg TEMA Nas) aie 2 ee er a a 175 
How can I leave Thee? (F. Kiicken). . . . 179 
Little Dustman, The (J. Brahms). .... 190 
Weorelet The’ (F. Silcher) 494. 2 gs, Ge. 180 

Hungarian 
Sanne lates ae egy A ee = ea PAL 
To the Whippoorwill (E. Szentirmay): . . . 119 

Irish 

HSCIEV. Gr VIC tt. Ean Ot MERRIER tats Tec nals)) « 180 
IBendemeens:Streamnuny yc. fesse oes 4 ys 38 
Dream of the Birds’ Return, The. ..... 24 
lofsgeate 1D TNce dN Sei Sta Cees GREE oOo 52 
Harp that once through Tara’s Halls, The. . 161 
ittevelacesIsioves. hes ac. ds sete eh. 62 
NiinstrelRBoy wb het alsa ct 5 ac eaben, ae 167 
OpViontinof May so) nae ncty aes 32 

TITLE COMPOSER PAGE 
PATLOrWATCS bok aes hee ee J. W. Mullen 122 
Noha Oey ses cits ewe Queen Liliuokalani 178 
Birds in the Night . . . Arthur S. Sullivan 132 
Blow the Man Down . . . ._ Sailor Chanty 174 
Ching-a-Ring-a-Ring ..... J.L. Molloy 12 


TITLE COMPOSER 
Ginbiribin 8a ee. enue A. Pestalozza 
Clang of the Forge, The . . Paul Rodney 

7Class Song-attrarcting ian. sees Franz Abt 
Comebacks tose eran oe Claribel 
Cradle Song esa 7 japan see W. Taubert 


CLASSIFIED INDEX 
TITLE COMPOSER PAGE TITLE COMPOSER 
Days of Long Ago . . . . . Antonin Dvo¥édk 92 NonsenseSong ....., Stephen C. Foster 
Fair Cubase eS Le uenics ml 20 mO SolemNlionwn ss ., E. di Capua 
Kar: Away 2) eee 5 M. Lindsay 184 OldBlackJoe..... . Stephen C. Foster 
Flow cen Sweet Afton . James E. Spilman 171 Old Oaken Bucket, The. Samuel Woodworth 
Folk Dances 4)- : Gabriel-Marie 54 Overthe Stars. . . Franz Abt 
For All Eternity . Angelo Mascheroni 124 Owl and the Pussy Cat, The ‘George Ingraham 
Heather Rose, The . Heinrich Werner 163 Reubenand Rachel . William Gooch 
Home, Sweet Home Henry R. Bishop 189 Sailing ... . . : Godfrey Marks 
Hiatal oe. ee Spanish Melody 166 Spinning Maiden, The . . Hugo Jiingst 
Light Triumphant . Louis Ganne 26 Spinning Song. . . Carl Reinecke 
Lovely Spring . . 3 Willem Coenen 46 Sweet and Low . Joseph Barnby 
Love’s Old Sweet Song 3 . J. L. Molloy 169 Sweet Genevieve. . . . Henry Tucker 
Men of Harlech eta, oe cee _+, Welsh 153 Sweet Miss Mary _W. H. Neidlinger 
Merry Life, A... . . . Luigi Denza 146 Tenting Tonight . . Walter Kittredge 
Midshipmite, 1BiOe ee . . Stephen Adams 86 They All love Jack . . Stephen Adams 
Moonlight and Starlight . Stephen C. Foster 45 Venetian Song . F.. Paolo Tosti 
My Mother . . . Thomas Koschat 108 Who’s that a- -Calling? Southern Song 
My Old Kentucky Home . Stephen C. Foster 164 Woodland Rose, The-. ... . . E. Hermes 
PATRIOTIC SONGS 

IATNETICAzee we Ss Ke Henry Carey 147 God of Our Fathers George W. Warren 
America, the Beautiful _ Will. C. MacFarlane 192 ial Columbiam aus eee eee : Philip Phile 
America Eternal. . . Franklin Taylor 159 Home Road, The . John Alden Carpenter 
America Forever . ope. J Ohi, Ward et a7 ee OU Countr yee yer eta R. Nathaniel Dett 
mAimerican (Eymn ia. E _. Mathias Keller 100 QurFlag ....... . Ralph L. Baldwin 

Battle Hymn of the pee liam Stefe (2) 151 Star-Spangled Banner, The 
: illiam Steffe (? ohn Stafford Smith 
Columbia, the Gem of the Ocean To Thee, O Country! . . : ‘iaites Eichberg 

David T. Shaw 149 
STUDENT SONGS 
RRIECC ee MN OAs Rog oe Meet 4c 191) O<Femporail# OVIores aa ae ee 
Capital SEHD CA Ses sd 2. 50s a sFie veaemee ye Mes 158 October pes 2)! a e+. ee re eee 
Drive Dull Care Away Old Weiody 4166» Oldukine Coleg 4, a ee eee 
StUEIATTINIA TS oom tue i Mew es PEE GCOME Sap0 Trew, RAV iy ot a: kc Re 
Forsakenane 262) auc. PROMGSINOSCHGL. LOl we ROpINsON Crusoe Ges) 5 oy ene ee 
relent Aa Olievieiody sl SGm aRosalicas, 3. oe ee. Launce Knight 
inehewoays Long sincesye = 5 2 Ss aes 104 Stars of the Summer Night . J. B. Woodbury 
Pattie Old. Red ShawljPhe 5 Jf 2 ss Lol eelnere-seMtisiciin.therAirwe-a ent ene 
VIER eC Pea eens Rome Seer ss I I86y 9 Those! Evening-Bells: i). ...4-.)es oe ee 
WAEVOSE CN Bong a 0 * eee eas a ea ee 73s Voice ofthe Bell, These abwsrn eee 
Mountains, The Washington Gladden 152 Wemeetagain Tonight. ......... 
ART SONGS 
By-goneDays ....... Robert Radecke 135 OShipof State . . Ludwig van Beethoven 
Deep anthe: Roses .&.). = >. Nevin-Leavitt DeOsvoice ot Musiciamn a) ar F. Paolo Tosti 
Fairies’ Moonlight Dance, The. Louis Gregh 22 OnVenice Waters ...... Otto Roeder 
nuendsiip.s .ree vi oe. ° 2 6 Oe Can Borie viGn Request’ Ai. ee ic Robert Franz 
Good NINE me were ea eat Johannes Brahms 17 eee The . . Franz Josef Haydn 
Green Hat, The ..... ROUETE CHUAN LO) | Singer ee ee, sarki: ge Gustav Holzel 
Heavens Resound, The umber S000 Yeu to he eee . Franz Schubert 
Arranged from Beethoven 87 ‘Thou art near me, Margarita 
ioiemory Y 2 = Felix Mendelssohn 76 E.. Meyer-Helmund 
iGo i i ar ae Johannes Brahms 49 ‘Thou’rt like unto a Flower Anton Rubinstein 
Memonal Day." 4. ae e H. A. Donald 133 Wanderer’s Night Song . . Anton Rubinstein 
NationalSong 2. 4. 2 27 Edvard Grieg 59  Watchman’sSong ..... Edvard Grieg 
INI CM ier: =a, = . Ludwig van Beethoven 10 When My Mother Sings . Antonin Dvorak 
OimMviomimne Light... . = Robert Schumann 65 


ORATORIO EXCERPTS 


Blessed are the Men, from “Elijah” 

Felix Mendelssohn 
But the Lord is Mindful, from “St. Paul” 

F elix Mendelssohn 
Cast Thy Burden, from “Elijah” 

Felix Mendelssohn 
Chorale, from ‘Passion according to 

St. Matthew”’ J.S. Bach 


138 


115 
63 


How Lovely are the Messengers, from 
t. Paul’’ ; pe Helix Mendelssohn 
Covey “Appear, from “The Redemption ” 
Charles Gounod 
Petition, from “Elijah” . Felix Mendelssohn 
Song of Praise, from “First Mass” 
W. A. Mozart 


OPERA EXCERPTS 


_ At the Crossroads, from ‘*The Mikado” 
Arthur S. Sullivan 


| Autumn Woods, from “Iolanthe”’ 
Arthur S. Sullivan 


23 


By the Firelight, from “Il Trovatore”’ 
Giuseppe Verdi 
Dancing of Long Ago, from “Marriage of 
Iga O geet ety we bates W. A. Mozart 


47 
123 


236 


TITLE COMPOSER 


Dawn of Peace, The, from ‘‘Martha’’ 

F.. von Flotow 
Immortals, The . .. . C. M. von Weber 
Lost Princess, The, from ‘t Rinaldo’”’ 


G. F. Handel 
Lullaby, from “‘Erminie’” . . E. Jacobowski 
Masic Plutey The: ). 24... + W. A. Mozazi 


Marguerita, from “‘Faust’’ Charles F. Gounod 
Mastery, from ‘‘I] Trovatore” 
Giuseppe Verdi 


PAGE 


88 


CLASSIFIED INDEX 


TITLE COMPOSER 
Music of Nature, from “Cavalleria Rusticana” 
P. Mascagni 


Over the Bright Blue Sea, from “Pinafore” 
Arthur S. Sullivan 
Parade, The, from “‘Erminie” E. Jacobowskt 
Rienzi’s Song, from “‘Rienzi” Richard Wagner 
Song at Evening, from “Carmen” 
Georges Bizet 
Song of the Saber, from ‘La Grande 
Duchesse’”’ J. Offenbach 


HYMNS AND ANTHEMS 


Abide with Me William H. Monk 
All Praise to Thee, My God, This Night 
Thomas Tallis 
, Ancient of Days J. Albert Jeffrey 
As with Gladness Men of Old Conrad Kocher 
Awake, My Soul Arranged from Handel 
Awake, My Soul, and with the Sun 
Arranged from Schumann 
Breaking Waves dashed High, The 
Mary Anne Browne 
Come, My Soul, Thou must be Waking 
Arranged from Haydn 
Come, sound His Praise. . . . Jsaac Smith 
Come, Thou Almighty King Felice de Giardini 
Come, We that love the Lord Aaron Williams 
Come, Ye Thankful People, Come 
George J. Elvey 
Crossing the Bar Joseph Barnby 
Day is dying in the West William F. Sherwin 
Dear Lord and Father . Frederick C. Maker 
Earth below is Teeming Arranged from Haydn 
Every Morning Mercies New 
Edward J. Hopkins 
Faith of Our Fathers, Living Still 
Hemy and Walton 
Father, again to Thy Dear Name 
Edward J. Hopkins 
Father, breathe an Evening Blessing 
George C. Stebbins 
Fight the Good Fight. . . . William Boyd 
Glorious Things of Thee are Spoken 
Franz Josef Haydn 
God, the Lord, a King Remaineth Henry Smart 
Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah 
Thomas Hastings 
He whois Upright .... F.F. Flemming 
Heavenly Father, Ever lead Us Sicilian Melody 
Holy HolyasHoly = 55.0%: John B. Dykes 
Holy isthe Lord... . 
Holy Spirit, Truth Divine 
Arranged from L. M. Gottschalk 
How Gentle God’s Commands 
Arranged from Hans G. Nageli 


William B. Bradbury : 


217 


231 
223 
204 
211 


203 


In Heavenly Love Abiding. . George J. Webb 
King of Love, The John B. Dykes 
Lead, Kindly Light John B. Dykes 
Lead On, O King Eternal . . Henry Smart 
Lord of All Being Virgil C. Taylor 
Lord of the Earth . Arranged from Beethoven 
Lord, from Far-Severed Climes We Come 
S. P. Tuckerman 
Lord, Thy Glory fills the Heaven 
Arranged from Beethoven 
Love Divine John Zundel 
My God, I thank Thee . Frederick C. Maker 
My Soul, be on Thy Guard Lowell Mason 
Nearer, My God, to Thee . . Lowell Mason 
Now the Day is Over... . . Joseph Barnby 
O God, beneath Thy Guiding Hand-John Hatton 
O God, Our Help in Ages Past William Croft 
O God, the Rock-of Ages . . Samuel Wesley 
O Love that will not let me Go Albert L. Peace 
O Mother Dear, Jerusalem Samuel A. Ward 
Oh, worship the King . . Franz Josef Haydn 
Once to Every Man and Nation 
Welsh Hymn Melody 
snes oo JONN BeLyhes 
Rise, My Soul . . Moravian Choral Book 
Send out Thy Light . Charles Gounod 
Shadows of the Evening Hours, The 


Henry Hiles 
Softly now the Light of Day 
Arranged from C. M. von Weber 
Spacious Firmament on High, The 


Purer yet and Purer 


Franz Josef Haydn 
Still, Still with Thee . . U.C. Burnap 
SamoiiMy: Souls. ae eee © . German 


Ten Thousand Times Ten Thousand 
John B. Dykes 
There’s a Wideness in God’s Mercy 
Ithamar Conkey 
Thou, Lord of Hosts . . . . Charles Burney 
To Him from Whom our Blessings Flow 
Arranged from Rossini 
Upward where the Stars. . . John B. Calkin 
We march to Victory . . . . Joseph Barnby 
We plough the Fields . Johann A. P. Schuliz 
When Morning gilds the Skies Joseph Barnby 


CHRISTMAS CAROLS 


ITheardthe Bells ...... - John B. Calkin 
Immortal Love... .. William V. Wallace 
Angels We have heard on High ; 
Traditional French 
Brenevawlorchieg.e we) a. oe. 3 Old French 
Cantique de Noél ... Adolphe Adam 
Cradled All Lowly . . . Charles F. Gounod 
irstNoel, Theo... 6... . Traditional 


God rest You, Merry Gentlemen Traditional 
Good King Wenceslas ... . Traditional 
Hark! the Herald Angels Sing 

Felix Mendelssohn 


Merrovorrray Voc 
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ai Tel, ORchard 4-5100 _ 


It came upon the Midnight Clear 
Richard S. Willis 


Joy to the World. . . Arranged from Handel 
O Come, All Ye Faithful Essay on Plain Chant 
O Little Town of Bethlehem. . L. H. Redner 
Once Long Ago... © «..6. Old Bohemian 
SilentyNightia., «lt e.. sues . Franz Gruber 
Three Kings, The . . French Folk Song 


We Three Kings of Orient Are J. H. Hopkins 
What Child is This? . . Old English Melody 
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